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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



Harry Ward, Babie himself. 

Henry Skelter, Babie's cousin's hushand« 

Mr. Herodotus Cram, Babie's tutor. 

Mr. Octavus Ward, Babie's papa. 

Charlie Wilkins, Babie's chum. 

Hairdresser. 

Mrs. Diana Skelter, Babie's cousin. 

Mrs. Octavus Ward, Babie's mamma. 

Madame Aurelia, a lady friend of Babie. 

Annie Bell, Charlie's friend. 

Susan. 



Costumes — Modem and appropriate. 



BAB IE. 



ACT I. 



Scene. — A drawing-room closed in; fireplace R., to the 

left of this a speaking-tube ; two entrances L., two K.; 

sofa and work-table l. ; table ^ chair ^ and easy-chair R. 

Furniture disposed; Door {pract.) in flat. 
Discovered, Mrs. Ward seated on sofa^ folding flannels ; 
. Mr. Ward in arm-chair R., reading paper. Several 

papers on table, 

Mr. W. {reads). Latest by telegraph — m — m — bah! 
no news: what's come to every thing .'^ {Scans paper^ Aha! 
"We take great pleasure in indorsing the subsidies pro- 
posed by the committee. If they be carried, we guarantee a 
speedy recovery from the present crisis." Good ! exactly 
my opinion. 

Mrs. W. {folding shirts). When you were Babie*s age, 
how many flannels did you wear } 

-Mr. W. None at all, ma'am: the Wards never coddled 
themselves. Babie is the first Ward that ever looked to 
flannel as a guardian. 

Mrs. W. Poor dear! he need look to some one, with 
such a father ! 

Mr. W. {taking another paper). Aha! "We observe 
with horror and dismay the subsidy bill brought forward by 
the committee. If it be carried, we must inevitably fall into 
irretrievable bankruptcy." . Good, good ! precisely what I 
say. 
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Mrs. W. I make Babie wear them because his blood is 
so poor. Haven't you noticed how pale the poor darling 
is of a morning ? 

Mr. W. [irritably). No. Do let me read my papers ! 

Mrs. \V. You read papers enough at the club, I should 
think. 

Mr. W. I read all I can at the club, I assure you. I 
buy those they don't have there, and try .to read them at 
home, but — 

Mks. W. {crossing k.). Oh, polftics ! Whenever I ask 
you a question, you are buried in some paper. 

Mr. W. Well, a man must keep himself informed as to 
party movements, mustn't he ? Gad ! if I weren't at it all 
the t'me, I'd find myself a democratic Ward in no time; for 
there's a change of platform every campaign, like a horse- 
car. 

Mrs. W. (sitting r.). I don't know about any &uch mm- 
sense : but this I do know, — yoii'd do a deal beftter to ke^p 
yourself informed as to whatt is passing at home. You have 
only one child; and he, poor dear, hardly knows you. 

Mr. W. Which only proves that he's not a wise child, 
a« the old saying is. But that's only a fair spedmen of 
feminine exaggeration. 

Mrs. W. I don't exaggerate. Have you ever taken 
care of him.** Do you ever think about his education? Do 
you even know whether he is alive or no? The poor chiW 
gets home at only two o'clock, and yet you won't wait lunch 
for him. 

Mr. W. But, you know, my digestion— 

Mrs. W. That's right. Your papers, your club, anrd 
your digestion, first, then your poor suffering child. What 
a father! Ah ! if he didn't have me, poor thing! for I know 
far better than you how to care for him. (Crosses L;, and 
sits.) 

Mr. W. Well, then, what are you complaining of ? 

Mrs. W. I don't complain; for, if you had been in 
charge of him, he never would have got to be twenty-two 
years old. 

Mr. W. Twenty-two! and not out of swaddling clothes ! 

Mrs. W. If you can't avoid being coarse, Mr. Ward, 
you had better stay at the club. I don't want the example 
of such vulgarity set to Babie. 
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Mr. W. {rising). Very good, ma'am ; very good indeed, 
ni take your advice. (Bf/sy picking tip papers) I can 
read in peace tliere, at least. This is what it is to be a 
faraily m?.n. {Crossings exit 2 E. L.) 

Mrs. W. {rising, crosses R.). What a model for Babie ! 
When a mother is not by, who is there to care for one } 
But, thanks to my vigilant care, Babie is without the slight- 
est taint, as innocent and pure {enter Mr. W. l. 2 E.) as his 
father ouf^^ht to be. 

Mr. W. {crossing r., Mrs. W. l. : aside). It occurred to 
me that I don^t show proper firmness in going away like 
that : besides, it rains, and I've mislaid my umbrella. 
{Aloud) No; I'll read here, and undisturbed, Mrs. Wnrd, 
{Sits R. Pause) Mrs. Ward, Babie has now got to be a 
man, and — 

Mrs. W. a man t hear him ! why, he's the merest child 
in the world ! 

Mr. W. Humph ! Well, at any rate, you won't deny 
that he's a very backward child. 

Mrs. W. Well, yes: I think so myself. He often 
flunks his examinations. 

Mr. W. Flunks? 

Mrs. W. That's the word he uses. But it's not bis 
fault, the poor dear ! he is so delicate. 

Mr. W.' He must, however, some time or other — 

Mrs. W. Never fear: I've arranged it all. He is to 
have a private tutor; and in order that he may be more 
independent, and less disturbed at his studies, I have fitted 
up a study for him on the ground-floor. Even now I am 
expecting the tutor whom Mrs. Wilkins has recommended. 

Susan {enters 2 e. l.). O Mrs. Ward ! Master Harry's 
breakfast has been ready this half-hour, and it's getting 
quite cold. Sure, he's very late this morning. 

Mrs. W. And what do you mean, Susan, by criticising 
Master Hai^ry's actions .'* 

Susan. Oh ! if you please, ma'am, I was just passing 
through the dining-room, and I saw — 

Mrs. W. Never mind the explanation ; see if he is in 
his room. 

Susan {crossing to tube, whistles ; whistle heard in an- 
swer). Yes, ma'am, he's there. {In tube.) Master Harry, 
your breakfast is getting cold: you'd better hurry. {Listens.) 
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Mrs. W. What does the darling say? 

Susan {repeaiim^). He's putting on his coat, and — be 
up directly, and {imitatiiii^ voice) — (}ood-morning, mamma. 

Mrs. W. Dear child! Is Mr. Skelter's room made 
ready for him, Susan t 

S\5ii\'s {crosses i E. L.). Yes, ma'am; all but a few last 
touches. {Crosses to table^ L., and arranges flannels.) 

Mr. VV. Skelter isn't at all slow about availing himself 
of our invitation. 

Mrs. W. Why, it was fully two months ago, that, during 
our stay at his farm, he promised to visit us. He is coming 
to get his wife's sister Matilda, who is at school here, and 
wants me to see to her outfit. You know, she is intended 
to be Babie's wife; that is, as soon as — 

Mr. W. Absurd! preposterous! Why, as you yourself 
said, he is nothing but a child. 

Mrs. W. Well, as to that — 
. Mr. W. To be sure, between ourselves, in the future — 
(Babie enters i E. r.) 

Susan. Here's Master Harry. 

(Mr. and Mrs. W. risc^ and cross to him,) 

Babie. Good-mornin<r, mamma. Good-morning, papa. 
Oh, I'm so hungry ! (Kisses Mrs. W.) 

Mrs. W. Are you cold, Babie } are you sure your feet 
are dry ? . 

Babie {aside). Babie ! pah ! {Aloud.) Yes, mamma, 
quite dry. 

Mrs. W. That's right, dear. To make sure, though, I've 
got you another dozen of flannels. (xVIr. W., disgusted, 
crosses R., and sits.) 

Babie {aside). O Lord ! more swaddling-clothes I 
. Mrs. W. And, darling, promise me never again to use 
them to clean your rifle with. Flannels are meant to protect 
us from draughts, not to polish guns. 

Babie. I'll remember, mamma. {Aside.) They'll be 
getting me a nurse next. 

Mrs. \V. Susan, take the flannel . down to Master Harry's 
room. . 

Susan. Yes, ma'am. {Bus. with ^AViVE, throwing kisses ; 
exit I E. R.) 

Babie. I've something to tell you, papa. I came home 
from school with Charlie ; and on the way we were talking 
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about our — our examinations. You see, I was chinning 
him — 

Mr. W. Chinning.'^ 

Mrs. W. He means, he was asking him questions. Yes, 
dear ? 

Mr. W. Flunk! chinning! curious words. Something 
new, I suppose. Ah, education means something nowa- 
days. 

Mrs. W. But, Babie dear, do you know how late it is ? 

Babie._ No, mamma. 

Susan (enterinfr d. in f.). The new tutor has called, 
ma'am. (Mrs. W. l.) 

Mrs. W. Show him up. {Exit Susan, d. in f.) 

Babie {aside). What a bore ! 

Mr. W. (aside). Another interruption ! Somehow I 
can't have a minute to myself. (Rises, and takes papers^ 

Mrs. W. You don't mean to go away, do you ? 

Mr. W. I can't read here, certainly. I shall finish read- 
ing in my own room. (Bus. co' letting papers,) 

Mrs. W. And how about the tutor .-* 

Mr. W. Engage him, I suppose : 1 haven't any thing to 
say about it. (Exit 2 E. r.) 

Mrs. W. What a father ! 

Babie. I'm going to breakfast, mamma; I'm so hungry! 
Good-by, mamma, good-by ! (Aside,) I mu^t get a sight at 
this new tutor. (Exits 2 E. L., biowing kisses.) 

Mrs. W. Dear child ! (Susan shows Cram in, d. in f., 
and exit.) 

Cram (bows). Mrs. Ward, I believe. 

Mrs. W. (pointing to arm-chair, ii.). Pray be seated, Mr. 
Cram. My friend Mrs. Wilkin's has told me how <idmirably 
you have succeeded with her son. (Sits L.) 

Cram (wheeling chair K, to c , sits,) Mrs. Wilkins over- 
rates my poor abilities, madam. 

Mrs. VV. I want my son to do as well, and hence my 
need of your services. I know your terms, and I accept 
them 

Cram. I shall endeavor, madam, to merit the good opin- 
ion you have of me. Is your son to come to my house, or 
am I to come here ? 

Mrs. W. Pardon me, sir, are you a bachelor ? 

Cram» No, madam : I am married, 
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Mrs. W. In that case you will come here. 

Cram. I understand you, madam ; but you take a useless 
precaution. 

Mrs. VV. You are a widower, then? 

Cram. Virtually. 

Mrs. W. Where is your wife ? 

Cram. I have no secrets from the mothers of my pupils. 
Three years ago, a bachelor, I gave instruction in a family 
where there was employed a governess. She was beautiliJ, 
I a fool: we married. After six months of happiness, alter- 
nating with violent quarrels, one night she left me abrui)tly. 
Another case of incompatibility of temper ! She cared noth- 
ing for study : I thoroughly despised her love of coquetry. 
We finally effected an amicable separation, she to resume 
her employment of governess, I to continue my business. 
Out of my earnings 1 make her a modest allowance, which 
her mother periodically fetches her; but I have not seen 
her since our separation. 

Mrs. W. Don't you know what has become of her.'* 

Cram. No more than you. 

Mrs. W. 1 pity you most deeply. 

Cram. Perhaps 1 should be to' be pitied if I did, know 
about her. 

Mrs. W. Perhaps. But let us talk about Babie. 

Cram. Babie ? madam, 1 assure you there is no baby. 

Mrs. W. Oh ! you quite misunderstand me, Mr. Cram. 
I refer to my son. 

*Cram. Ten thousand pardons, madam ! 1 thought you 
meint — 

Mrs. W. He will soon be up from bre:ikfast and ' 
sliall sje him for yourself And, in the mean time, w 
wiitini^, 1 want to give you some idea of his ways, his hea t 
and of my intentions in regard to him. 

Cram. It will be of service also to know what \'.vr 
'ie hns m ide in his studies. 

Mrs. VV. Well, he has beon now three veirs i f- 

Ilt'j^e, —a professional freshman, he cills hiir 

KAM. I'm not surprised at that, in tl^esc rl ' 

n j)n)long their undergraduate life to the nt 

!.' rices, the c'u' s, tlie theitres, and — nhvr 

.Mithle amusements, absorb the better ]nrt of t. • 
.so that, when we do catgh them, it is very difiicuU lo u,v 
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their dulled attention on their books. But dort't be alarmecl, 
my dear madam. I have an infallible method, and can say 
with pride that it has succeeded with regular idiots. 

Mrs. W. Do you mean to call my son an — 

Cram. Heaven forbid ! 1 spoke of former pupils. 

Mrs. W. My son has been brou<jht up under my own 
eye; in fact, his whole knowledge of human nature has been 
acquired in this house. I have endowed him with good 
principles, a sound, moral education : his conduct has 
always been exemplary, and I have the satisfaction of deliv- 
ering him to you pure and unsullied. 

Cram. I congratulate you, madam. 

Mrs. W. 1 accept your congratulations, because I feel 
that I deserve them ; and, if my i>on is not further advanced 
in his studies, it is because his health needs so much care. 
But you shall see for yourself how delicate and weakly he 
is. 

Cram. Indeed ! dear me ! 

Mrs. W. Yes. He inherits it from his father, poor 
dear ! Therefore, Mr. Cram, you must not fatigue him, 
even while endeavoring to get him through his examinations 
as soon as possible. 

Cram. But without fatiguing him ? 

Mrs. \V. Yes. How long will it take to prepare him ? 

Cram. Without making him work ? 

Mrs. W. No ; but without getting him sick over his 
books ; for it completely upsets me to see him ill. 

Cram. But, madam, under these conditions, it is ex- 
tremely difficult to tell you exactly how long. I must 
examine him first. 

f Babie heard without >i 

Mrs. V^, {rising). Here he is. Now you can "chin" 
him a little, as Babie says. 

Qkau (risitig). (Aside.) Q\\\n\ Oho! 
(Babie enters i e. l., while Cram replaces chair r.) 

Babie. Hallo, Cram ! how are you ? 

Mrs. W. What ! you already know Mr. Cram ? 

Babie {aside). I forgot she was here. {Aloud.) Yes, 
mamma. 

Cram. I have had the pleasure of meeting your son at 
Mrs Willcins's; but I only knew him by his praenomen. 
{Aside.) And I certainly couldn't have recognized him from 
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her description. {Aloud.) As to his health, madam, I assure 
you that, in. my opinion, you alarm yourself unnecessarily. 
He has never appeared to me at all sickly. 

Babie (c). 1 sick ? {Showing muscle.) Just feel that, 
will you ? 

Mrs. W. (l.). You can't trust to appearances. He is 
weak internally. 

Babie {striking chest). Here ? 

Mrs. W. {crosses to him). Don't do that, darling: you 
will hurt yourself. 

Babie. Oh, no ! mamma : I — 

Mrs. W. Now, don't contradict me; but answer Mr. 
Cram, who will examine you. 

Babie. On what.? 

Mrs. W. To find out what you know. 

Babie (aside). That won't take long. {Gets near Cram ; 
Mrs. W. back to l.) 

Cram. What instruction should be given to a minor who 
is too extravagant "i 

Babie. He s-hould be instructed — {Aside.) Do I know? 

Mrs. W. Don't be afraid, Babie. 

Babie. 'They should tell him to spend less. 

Cram. Good ! {Aside.) He isn't very solid. {Aloud.) 
That is surely wise counsel. 

Mrs. W. Was that right, Mr. Cram? 

Cram. Certainly, madam. He could always be told that 
safely. Another question : You become the heir of an uncle 
who has debts : who is to pay them ? 

Babie. That's none of my business. 

Cram. Very good. {Aside.) The fellow's an ass ! 

Mrs. W. Very good indeed, Babie. 

Cram. Tell me, now, what department of law you have 
given especial attention to. 

Babie. Breach of promise. 

Cram (suppressing laugh). Indeed ! 

Mrs. W. My dear child ! you have studied that? 

Babie (crosses l. behind Mrs. W.). Why, yes, mamma; 
all the fellows do. (Laughs to Cram.) 

Cram. Besides, madam, it is in the statutes. 

Mrs. W. a wicked book! {7o c.) 

Babie (down l.). (Aside.) A cursedly hard oney certainly. 

Cram. . I shall only teach him what is absolutely neces- 
sary ; and, in from six months to two years — 
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Mrs. W. Two years ? 

Cham, Certainly; that is, should illness intervene. 
(Crossi's /o c; Mrs. W. r.) You will have your first lesson 
to-morrow, at ten. 

Babie. Whenever you like, Cram : there is no hurry. 

Mrs. W. Oh ! I forgot to say that Charlie Wilkins is to 
take his lessons with Babie. 

Cram. As you prefer {bowing). Good-morning, ma'am 
{at D. in F.). {Aside.) Pure and unsullied ! Ha, ha ! {Exit 
to R.) 

Mrs. W. {crossing l. to sofa during exit, sits). Mr. 
Cram is very clever, Babie. 

Babie {going to her, and leaning over sofa). Dear little 
mamma ! I love you so much ! {Kisses her.) 

Mrs. W. Oh, you wheedler! What does Babie want? 

Babie. Mamma, I don't feel well. 

Mrs. W. Poor thing ! where do you suffer.'* 

Babie. In the pocket, mamma. 

Mrs. W. How you frightened me ! 

Babie. My pocket needs a remedy, mamma. 

Mrs. W. I don't understand it, my dear. We furnish 
you with every thing, indulge you in every way, and yet you 
are always short of money. What do you do with it ? 

Babie {sitting by her). It isn't for myself I want it, but 
for the boys. You see, I must set 'em up to cigars and 
drinks — or soda-water — once in awhile. Come, mamma, 
I only want an advance on my next month's — 

Mrs. W. {aside). Generous boy ! {Aloud.) But I'm 
over head and ears in debt already. Your father is so 
stingy. Ah ! here he is now, ask him. 

Mr. W. {enters i e. r., reading). "Russia says nothing, 
England is silent, Austria maintains the closest reserve. A 
'general outbreak is impending." {Stops c.) 

Babie {cros'ies to him). Papa, dear little papa, how I love 
you ! {Embraces him.) 

Mr. W. Is this my birthday? 

Babie (r. of him). No, papa, but I read this morning in 
tlie paper — 

Mr. W. You read the papers ? 

13 ABIE. Yes : I do as you do, papa. I saw they were 
increasing the appropriations, and — 

Mr. W. Yes, yes 1 
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Babie. And don't you think you had better increase my 
allowance, papa ? 

Mr. W. Bah ! I give you ten dollars a month. That's 
quite enough ; more than 1 used to get. 

Babie. Why, papa, the papers say that prices are unpre- 
cedented. 

Mr. W. Indeed! 

Babie. And, with ten dollars — 

Mr. W. Well, well ! ask your mother. 

Babie. I did ; but she gave me nothing. 

Mrs. W. {rising). You know, Babie, if 1 only had any — 

Mr. W. I'm not surprised at that: you ruin yourself in 
dress. 

Mrs. W. Hear him ! Just look at this dress, worn 
threadbare. 

Babie. In fact, papa, I'm dead broke. 

M RS. W. {at his L.). And I can't look my milliner in the 
face. 

Babie. Haven't even the price of a glass of " Cincin." 

Mr. W. a what.? 

Babie. Cincin. Come, papa. 

Mrs. W. And I couldn't buy a postage-Stamp. 

Mr. W. Well, you don't want one, do you ? • 

Mrs. W. Only a few dollars ! 

Babie. Only a little more ! 

Mr. W. I'm very sorry, but I'm short to-day. I would, 
only — 

Babie (^j/V<?). Sold again ! {Goes yl.) 

Mrs. W. Always the same story. {Goes l.) 

Susan (d. in f.). Mr. Charlie Wilkins. 

(Charles enters.) 

Mr. W. {to Babie ivhile Charles pays respects to Mrs. 
W.). Here is a model young man for you; take pattern by 
him. I warrant you he isn't extravagant. 

Babie [aside). Til bet he isn't. His mother don't give 
him the chance. {Goes c. to Charles.) 

Mr. W. (r.). 1 was telling Babie to form his habits on 
yours, Charlie, for I hear glowing accounts of your economy 
from your mother. 

Charles. I'm sure I don't deserve such praise. 

Babie {aside). That's true enough. 

Charles. It is true that my little savings go into the 
bank — 
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B ABIE (astWe), Yes; faro-bank. 

Charles. But I am really very far from being what I 
could wish. 

Mrs. W. You came to study with Babie. 

Charles. Yes. I'm always at it, Mrs. Ward, I fear, 
even to an injurious extent. (Babie laughs,) 

Mrs. W. So Mr. Cram tells me. 

Charles. My beloved tutor ! {Aside) I wasn't pre- 
pared for favorable testimony from him. {Aloud) But I 
am near forgetting, my errand. I was going to ask you — 
(Babie makes signs.) What ! hasn't he told you ? 

Babie. I dion't have time. I was just going to when 
you came. 

Mr. W. What is it? 

Charles. Will you let him come with me to dinner 
to-day ? 

Mrs. W. Where to dine ? 

Charles. Oh ! quietly at home, where we can discuss 
the examinations. 

Mr. W. Willingly. {Goes c, Charles r.) 

Mrs. W. (l.). But you forget, cousin Skelter is coming 
to-day. 

Babie (c). . And his wife ? 

Mrs. W. No: she never comes to town, to his great 
regret. 

Babie {aside). And mine. 

Mr. W. I'm not sure he'll come to-day. At any rate, we 
can apologize for Babie's dining out, on the ground of his 
need of studious companionship. {Crosses L., and si/s on 
sofa. Mrs. W. crosses to c.) 

Mrs. W. Very well, dear, since your father consents. 

Babie {crosses to r.). Thank you, papa. {Aside to 
Charles.) It's all O K when you don't ask him for 
money. 

Mrs. W. You know that to-morrow you take your lessons 
here together. 

Charles. That's good, two can work so much better 
than one. 

Mrs W. {going l.). Mr. Cram has promised that in from 
six months to two ye^rs — 

Mr. W. Who is Cram ^ 

Mrs. W. The tutor. 
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Mr. W. Ah, yes ! 

Mrs. W. What a father! {Sits j they converse,) 

Charles {aside to Babie). How much did your father 
give you ? 

Babie. Not a red ; and yours ? 

Charles. Same here. But I've still two dictionaries to 
shove up. 

Babie. And I, four. 

Charles. They talk of economy. Gad ! it wouldn't 
cost us half as much to give us money as to replace our 
worn-out dictionaries. {Both laj4gh.) 

Babie. Sh ! 

Charles. Shall we light out ? 

Babie. Yes. Good-Sy, mamma. {They go up,) 

Mrs. W. {rising). Get back before dark, dear. 

Babie. Yes, mamma. {Exeunt D. in F.) 

Mrs. W. {calling). Look out, and don't get run over. 

Voice of Babie. Never fear, mamma. 

Mr. W. a boy of twenty-two run over! 

Mrs. W. {down c). He is so careless ! What would you 
say to see him brought home all crushed to death ? 

Mr. W. Absurd ! 

Susan {entering d. in F.). Mr. and Mrs. Skelter. 

Mrs. W. How ! Mrs. Skelter with him .? 

(Mr. W. rises as enter Mr. and Mrs. S.) 

Mrs. S. {running down c). My dear Mrs. Ward, I'm 
delighted to see you. 

Mrs. W. {kissing her). Such an agreeable surprise I (Mr. 
W. and Mr. S. up c.) 

Mr. S. How are you. Ward.? How devilish well you are 
looking ! ( I hey converse.) 

Susan {to Mrs. S.). Shall I take your things, ma'am .? 

Mrs. S. {giving wraps). Thank you. 

Mrs. W. And, Susan, see to the baggage. 

(Susan exit d. in F.) 

Mrs. W. {to Mr. S.). It is very good of you to bring 
your wife. 

Mr. S. I was going to send a telegram, but she pre- 
ferred to surprise you. {Comes r.) 

Mr. W. {down c, by Mrs. S.). And very agreeably s'. o 
*has surprised us. 

Mrs. W. Novv tb^t we have got you, we hope to ketp 
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you a long time. {They sit on sofa l, ; Mr. W. draw^ chair 
to Mrs. Skelter'sv«</.) 

Mrs. S. To be sure you shall. I don't get my liberty 
often enough to relinquish it easily. Life at the farm seems 
so terribly poky and humdrum whenever a visit to town 
suggests to me what might be. For I'm not old yet, or ugly 
either: am I, Mr. Ward.'* 

Mr. W. I'm afraid, if I were a younger man, I should 
give you the best of proofs that you were neither, by falling 
in love with you myself. 

Mr. S. Come, come, Ward, none of that. 

Mr. W. Why, you can't be jealous of an old fellow like 
me. 

Mrs. S. Oh ! but he is — a perfect Bluebeard ! 

Mrs. W. O Mr. Skelter! 

Mrs. S. He even refused, until now^ to bring me to 
town, when he comes every three months to the meetings 
of the Compressed Guano Company, Limited. He says 
city air contains too much oxygen for women. 

Mr. W. Where the deuce did he hear that ? 

Mr. S. {winking). In " The Agricultural Journal." 

Mrs. S. But this time, as he was to bring back my sister 
Matilda, I insisted on coming. 

Mrs. W. I'm ever so much indebted to your sister. 

Mrs. S. And here I am in town again. Now for shop- 
ping, theatres, balls, and the whole round of my former 
amusements ! 

Mr. . S. {aside). Things begin to assume an expensive 
aspect which I did not foresee 

Mr. W. Permit me to offer my escort for your shopping 
and — 

Mr. S. I say, Ward, I'm here, you know. 

Mr. W. My dear Skelter, you don't suppose — 

Mr. S. Oh ! I know you old fellows. 

Mrs. W. Oh! I assure you, he gave up gallantry long 
ago. 

Mr. S. How's that, Ward.? 

Mr. W. Yes: I am absorbed in politics very much as 
you are in the Compressed Guano Company, Limited {winks). 
(Mrs. S. goes up c.) 

Mrs. S. By the by, where is Babie."^ 

Mrs. W. He just this minute went out. 
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Mrs. S. He is quite well ? 

Mrs. W. Yes. {To Susan, who enters D. in F,) Hand 
me the last picture he had taken. 

Susan {giving photograph- from mantle). Here it is, 
ma'am. I came to tell Mrs. Skelter that her trunks were 
carried up. 

Mrs. W. Very well. {To Mrs. S.) Every year since 
he was born we have had a picture taken. {Exit Susan d. 

/// F.) 

Mrs. S. Oh, isn't he nice-looking! 

Mr. W. {pulling up collar). I didn't know you admired 
children. 

Mrs. S. Oh ! he used to amuse me so much last summer 
on our rides about the country ! 

Mrs. W. He is so young, so inexperienced! 

Mr. S. {down k.). Young? Gad ! when I wa^ his age — 

Mr. W. Better not say what. 

Mrs. S. How much he has grown ! {Puts photograph 
OH table.) 

Mrs. W. You will say so when you see him. But 
wouldn't you like to go to your room ? 

Mrs. S. Thanks. {Rises.) 

Mr. W. {rising). I'll show her, my dear. 

Mrs. W. {rising). Mr. Ward! {7o Mr. S.) At what 
time would you like to dine ? x 

Mr. S. Ask my wife. You must excuse me this evening. 

Mr. W. You have an engagement 1 {Going ^.) 

Mr. S. I'm sorry to say, yes. I promised to dine witli a 
distinguished agriculturist this evening:. I have so little 
time to myself when I come to town for the Compressed 
Guano Company, Limited — 

Mrs. W. Yes : business must occupy you so much, poor 
fellow ! 

Mrs. S. Don't pity him. What could we do with him in 
the shops } {Going i E. L.) Are you coming ? 

Mrs. W. (going). Yes; go on. {Exeunt i E. L.) 

Mr. S. {crosses L. to table^ taking photograph). A strapping 
fellow this boy of yours. What are you going to make of 
him? 

Mr. W. I don't know yet. He is still at school, so 
there's time enough. His tutor has promised, that, in from 
six months to two years — 
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Mr. S. Bah ! you ought to hand him over to me. He's 
being too much coddled here at home ; wants something to 
bring him out. 

Mr. W. I fear, if you were to take him, he would go to 
the Devil at once. 

Mr. S. That's a rather neat way of identifying, me with 
the Evil One. But come. Ward, what do you say? Shall he 
come with me, and see something of life? 

Mr. W. My dear sir, you don't know him. Why, the 
mere hearsay of such scenes as you call life would shock him 
inexpressibly. You don't know how innocent he is. {Goes c.) 

Mr. S. {aside). I'm afraid j^« don't know just how inno- 
cent he is. {Aloud^ S^^^S ^O ^^^ ^^ y^^ mean to tell me 
that even your son, at his age — 

Mr. W. Why, that is what his mother maintains. She 
has brought him up at the end of her apron-strings. 

Mr. S. And he has never broken loose at all? Pooh ! 

Mr. W. His mother says that Babie is innocence itself. 

Mr. S. Well, as for me, I have been young myself; am 
young now {aside) once in three months. {Aloud.) And I 
know very well, from my own experience, that all boys, if they 
are not idiots, pass throu<j[h certain phases, like the moon. 

Mr. W. You mean they ^^^\. full, I suppose. 

Mr. S. No, no. There are three phases through which 
they inevitably pass, — chambermaids, widows, and married 
women ; and they pass from one to another as their effront- 
ery develops. 

Mr. W. If my wife only heard you ! 

Mr. S. Never mind your wife. Why, man {slapping back), 
you were young yourself once. 

Mr. W. {chuckling). Well, I don't deny that. 

Mr. S. Well, then? 

Mr. W. But 1 shouldn't be doing my duty as a father if 
I permitted Babie to do as I did. 

Mr. S. Provided, of course, he asks your permission. 

Mr. W. Well, if it is as my wife says, certainly you can't 
complain ; for our wives intend him to marry your sister-in- 
law. 

Mr. S. What! before he has sown his wild oats? Not 
if 1 know it. 

Mr. W. You prefer — 

Mr. S. I will never consent to this marriage till I am con- 
vinced he has passed through the three phases. {Goes R.) 



1 8 BABIE. 

r 

Mr. W. Why? 

Mr. S. Because, if he hasn't before marriage, he will 
after, with this difference : that he finishes with the chamber- 
maids, and begins with the married woman, — a bad prospect 
for my poor Matilda's happiness. 

Mr. \V. The Devil take you and your philosophy ! (Goes 
L.) But hush ! here he is. 

Babie {entering D. in F., aside). Dictionaries only brought 
two-fifty; just my luck! {Aloud.) Hallo, cousin Harry! 
{Down R.) 

Mr. S. Ah ! how are you, my boy? {Shake,) 

Babie, And your wife, how is she ? 

Mr. S. Like my conservatories, — blooming. 

Mr. W. You can judge for yourself. 
{Enter, i E. L., Mrs. S. and Mrs. W., dressed to go out j cross 

to c.) 

Babie. Is she here ? 

Mr. S. See. 

Babie (c, to Mrs. S.). Ah ! how d'ye do, cousin ? {Em- 
braces her.) I'm ever so glad to see you. 

Mr. S. {to c, between them). Come, that will do. 

Mrs. S. Pooh ! a mere child. 

Babie {aside). She too ! 

Mr. S. Rather a large child. 

Mr. W. But he's my son, you know. 

Mr. S. Pve no more confidence on that account. {Goes 
up with Mrs. S.) 

Susan {enters D. in F.). The carriage is ready, ma'am. 

Mrs. W. (l., with Mr. W.). Very well; bring, me my 
things. (Susan exit d. /// f.) 

Mrs. S. {down r. zvith Mr. S.). Mrs. Ward is going with 
us this afternoon to my father's. 

Babie (c, aside). I'm going too. 

Mrs. S. This is a visit you must make with me. 

Mr S. {aside). Hang the visit! {Aloud.) But I haven't 
time to send regrets to my friend. 

Mrs. S. a word will do. Send him a line by a messenger. 

Babie {to Mrs. W.) But I've agreed to meet Charlie. 

Mrs. W. Send him word, darling. (Babie sits l., Mr. S. 
K., to write ; ladies go up.) 

Mr. W. (l.). I'll put them in a carriage, and be off to the 
club. {This aside J looks at ivatch.) Three o'clock! Gad! 
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the papers will all be in use. (Susan enters^ and assists 
Mrs. W.) 

Mrs. S. (r. of fire), O Mr. Ward ! please help me put on 
my gloves ? 

Mr. W. {going r.). With pleasure; but, I warn you, Tm 
very clumsy. 

Babie {writing. "My dear Aurelia, the unexpected 
arrival of company " — 

Mr. S. {writing. " My dear Aurelia, I came to town this 
morni^!lg, and am longing to see you." 

Babie. " Shall be obliged to put off that little supper " — 

Mr. S. " I shall take supper this evening with you " — 

Babie. " Your annoyed but devoted " — 

Mr. S. "Your devoted and impatient " — (To Babie.) 
Got an envelope '^. (Susan, who has come down, hands one,) 
Thank you, my dear. 

Babie. " Madame Aurelia, No. 36 " — 

Mr. S. " — 'relia, No. 36" — Now for a messenger. 
{Both rise, and meet c. To Babie.) Shall I send your letter.^ 

Babie. Thanks: I'm going out. I'll take yours. 

Mr. S. Oh ! I won't trouble you. {Both go up.) 

Mrs. S. (r., to Mr. W.). Oh, how clumsy you are ! 

Mr. W. Ah ! my dear Mrs. Skelter, if it were any one but 
you, my fingers would be nimble enough. 

Babie. Allow me. 

Mrs. S. Thanks. {Comes down c.) 

Babie. Ah, cousin, I'm awfully fond of you ! 

Mrs. S. Tut, tut ! Babie ! 

Babie. Babie ! Not a bit, you shall see. {Kisses hand.) 

Mrs. S. Do be quiet. {Goes up.) 

Mr. W. {offering arm). May I have the pleasure ? . {Exe- 
unt D. in F.) 

Babie {aside). Cut out by my father ! 

(Susan down l.) 

Mrs. W. {taking Mr. S.'s arm). Are you coming, Babie ? 

Babie. Yes, mamma. 

Mrs. W. {to S.). A mere child, I tell you. {Exeunt Vi. in f.) 
(Babie runs to Susan, aiid kisses her, when Mr. S. and 

Mrs. W. return and surprise him. He starts away. 

Tableau^ {Ring curtain^ 

Mr. S. {aside). The three phases ! The chambermaids — 

{Quick curtain^ 
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ACT II. 

Scene. — Babie's study y closed in. Two entrances r., two 
L., small' closet between doors R. Bookcase at back. Be- 
tween doors L. a consol table. Speaking- tube (prac) R. 
Piano near L. i E. ; stool underneath; chairs disposed. 
Near R. i E. a large table with books, papers, inkstand, 
tobacco-jar, etc. Chairs on either side of it, sofa in front. 
Arm-chair c. 

Discovered. Babie in dressing-gown and bib, in arm-^hair 
c, smoking cigarette. Hairdresser at work on him. 

Hairdresser. I dress your hair much more ofteft now 
Ihat you have moved to the ground-floor, sir. 

Babie. Yes ; living here I go out more, and need keep 
myself in better shape. Ah ! this is something like. 
{Pointing.) Here my study, there (r. i e.) my bedroom, 
there (L. 2 e.) my bath-room, and two ways to get in and out, 
this one (r. 2 e.) by the front door, and this (l. i e.) a pri- 
vate stair to papa's room. Cosey is no name for it. 

Hairdresser. Yes, sir: you couldn't have a better place 
to study. 

Babie. Study! Yes, oh, yes ! it would be a rather good 
place to study. I hadn't thought of that: that's another 
recommendation. But now I can begin life, — visit the balls 
and theatres, and come home at whatever tiijie, and with 
whatever breath, suits me best. Adieu cardamom-seeds! 
adieu the fragrant clove ! And, above all, I'll be rid of that 
cursed name Babie for some part of the day ; at any rate, I'll 
try not to deserve it ! But how are you getting on ? 

Hairdresser. Almost through, sir. {Gives glass.) 

Babie. Give it a little more curl there. 

Susan {enters l. i e. ; aside). He's having his hair 
dressed ; for what, I wonder } 

Babie. What do you want, Susan? 

Susan. I came to see if you had any buttons to sew on. 

Babie. Oh ! then I wish you'd mend the pocket ol my 
dress waistcoat : it's in my bedroom there. 
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Susan (c). Your dress waistcoat ? 

Babie. Certainly : why not ? 

Susan {going R. i k.). Very well, master Harry, I'll mend 
it. {Aside.) There's a woman in the case. {Exit \ E. R.) 

Mr. S. {knocking R. 2 e.). Anybody here ? 

Babie. Come m, cousin. (Mr. S. enters,) 

Mr. S. {down r.). Can a fellow smoke in your den } {He 
is in full dress covered with a duster^ 

Babie. Certainly. You will find cigars on the table : 
they are not very good, but papa is so mean. 

Mr. S. (r.). Thanks : I prefer a pipe. {Fills and lights 
one.) It reminds me of home. Hallo! you're titivating 
yourself ; going out to make conquests, eh 1 

Babie. No. But you know my hair is naturally curly, 
and — 

Hairdresser (giving glass). How will that do, sir } 

Babie. First-rate. {Removes bib, and comes R.) 

Mr. S. {to Hairdresser, who is going). Hold on, young 
man! just put a scientific parting on this mop of mine. 
{Goes c. to chair, and sits,) 

Babie {on sofa). Hallo ! you are going to have your hair 
dressed 1 

Mr. S. Oh! I have it done once in three montl-is. 
(Winks.) 

Hairdresser {shocked). Only four times a year ! {This 
aside.) 

Mr. S. When I come to town on that Compressed 
Guano business. You know, you never can tell what may 
happen. 

Babie. Ah ! almost any thing you wanted might happen : 
you are your own master. 

Mr. S. Naturally. I am married. 

Babie. Has a fellow got to be married, then, to have his 
freedom ? 

Mr. S. Oh ! it's not essential. {Aside.) He's playing 
innocence to me : I must try and unearth him. 

Babie (aside). How can I manage to get out this even- 
ing. His wife dines at her sister's, and I must somehow — 

Hairdresser {gi7'ing glass). How's that, sir? 

Mr. S. That will do. {/^ises c.) 

Babie (rising, going l. ; aside). Just the thing, if I only 
d^ured. Hang it, I'll risk it. 
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Hairdresser {at r. 2 e.). Good-day, gentlemen. 

Babie. Remember to-morrow. (Hairdresser ^jr//.) 

Skelter {down r., opening duster). I say, how's this? 
{Showing full dress.) 

Babie. Why, cousin ! Does the Compressed Guano 
Company — 

Mr; S. Limited : don't forget the Limited. There are 
h'mits to every thing. No, no! that's for my wife. In con- 
fidence, now, I dine this afternoon with a lady friend. 
Before I left home I sent her a basket of game and fruit — 

Babie {coming c). Really ! 

Mr. S. I tell my wife, you know, it's for the Agricultural 
Exhibition. {Comes c.) 

Babie. First-rate! and I tell mother I'm going to Char- 
ley's when really I go — 

Mr. S. Aha! you rascal! caught at last. {Strikes hint 
violently on back.) 

Babie {rubbing back, aside). A little too hearty, that. 

Mr. S. {laughing). And your father believes you to be 
so innocent. 

Babie. And don't you believe it .'^ 

Mr. S. Am I a fool ? Ah ! your father is the innocent 
one. 

Babie. But not a word, you know- Now, between you 
and me, I don't carje particularly about dining at home 
to-day. 

Mr. S. And I care so little that I've already asked your 
mother to excuse me. I told her the Compressed Guano 
Company, Limited, gave a dinner to-day. 

Babie. Well ? 

Mr. S. Well, there is no dinner. 

Babie. Good ! Then I'm going with you. 

Mr. S. {slaps back). Aha, you rascal ! 

Babie {rubbing himself). That is, if I'm not crippled 
before we start. ( The whistle of the speaking-tube is heard,) 

Mr. S. (l. to sofa). What's that ? 

Babie {going r. to tube). Mamma is calling me. 

Mr. S. {sitting on sofa). Talk of maternal instinct ! 

Babie {listening., then speaking in tube). No, mamma. 

Mr. S. What does she want ? 

Babie. She asks if I want any thing. {In the tube.) But, 
mamma, I should like very much to go to the dinner of the 
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Compressed Guano Company, Limited. Can my cousin take 
me? {Listening and repeating.) With pleasure: I have 
confidence in him. {In the tube.) Thank you, mamma, (l. 
to Mr. S.) . ^ 

Mr. S. If she only knew ! • 

Babie. Now, cousin, between you and me, I don't know 
exactly how to m image. You see, I have invited a young 
lady to supper — 

Mr S. And I had notified my lady friend that l>ould 
dine with her this afternoon; 

Babie. This will work to a charm. 

Mr. S. We'll go out to the dinner— ^ 

Babie. Then separate — 

Mr. S. An idea! Who is your friend ? Particularly fas- 
tidious ? 

Babie. Well, no. 

Mr. S. Neither is mine. 

Babie. Well? 

•Mr. S. Now my idea is — a party of four. 

Babie. Good ! A party of four let it be. {Down R.) . 

Mr^ S. {uf) c). I'll go and engage thq room and dinner. 

Babie {up c. to Mr. S.). What a time we shall have, eh ? 

Mr. S. Oh, you rascal ! {As if to slap, him on the batk.) 

Babie (getting back r.). Hold on! you mean well, I 
know, hut 1 'd rather not. 

Mr. S. Milksop! {Ex't 2 k. k.) 

Babie {down r.). Now for a day of pleasure. No possi- 
ble way of getiing caught in this. {Crosses L.) 

Susan {entering i e. r., crying). Oh, you bad boy! 

Babie. Now here's a go. Why, what the deuce— 

Susan. See what I found in the pocket.- {Reading note^ 
" My big Babie " — 

Babie (^j/V/V). One of Aurelia's notes ! {Toe) 

Sus.AN. "I. send you the pdckage which you left here. 
Pay the messenger, for I have no change. Until I se^e you, 
darling, believe me your ever fond Aurelia." 

Babie. Give me the letter. 

Susan. This is where you spend your time 'when you 
ought — 

JiABiB (/<7 r.). Will you give it to me? {Snatches it.) 

Susan. She's a horrid thing. 

Babie. She isn't any thing of the sort:- she's- a poor but 
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respectable widow lady^ at least fifty, and very homely, very 
ugly indeed, Susan; and I — well, I employ her out of 
charity. 

Susan. Yes, indeed ; and she calls you her big bnby out 
of charity, too, I dare say. This is where your allowance 
goes; is it ? Ah ! charity covers a multitude of sins. 

Babie. Come, Susy dear, don't make a row {embraces 
her). Be good. 

Susan {putting him away). Get away! don't give me 
any of your charity. This sha'n't go on. 

Babie. Are you going to tell mamma ? 

Susan. Yes, I am. 

Babie. Then I'll have you turned away, see if 1 don't. 
She won't believe a word you say. 

Susan. She will. 

Babie. She won't. 

Susan. She will. 

Babie. She — sh ! — what's that ? {Knock i E. l.) 

Mrs. W. {outside). It is I, Babie. 

Babie {going L.). {Aside.) Mamma! What will she 
think ? 

Susan {sitting sofa). Don't be afraid. I always have a 
collar in my pocket, for emergencies. {Sews busily on collar 
which she takes from apron.) 

Babie {opens door l). Come in, mamma. 

Mrs. W. {enters). {Aside.) Susan here? {Aloud, going 
C.) What are you doing here, Susan ? 

Susan. I'm mending, ma'am. 

Babie (l.). I asked her to come and fix my button-holes. 

Mrs. W. Are they too large, — your button-holes } 

Susan. All of 'em, ma'am. 

Mrs. W. {going r.). And do you mend them with black 
thread? ' 

Babie {to c). Hallo ! 

Susan {rising). Dear me ! I hadn't noticed. I'll finish 
them upstairs. 

Mrs. W. But, Susan, you've been crying. 

Susan. It's a sty, ma'am. I often have 'em. 

Mrs. W. {aside). Can this be accidental? {Aloud.) Very 
well, miss ; but in future remember that my son's room is 
no place for you. You will come to me to get his mending/ 

Susan (going l.) Yes, ma'am. {Aside^ Aurelia ! Qtt, 
if I only knew her ! {Exit i e. t.) 
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Babie {aside), I wonder if mamma suspects. 

Mrs. W. {sits softi; signs to Babie, who cophes R.). Listen 
to me, Babie. You are no longer a child. 

Babie {going r. atid sitting). Why do you always call 
me Babie, tnen, mamma. '^ 

Mrs. W. You are my baby, darling. {fCisses him.) And 
so, when you have any mending to do, tell me, and I will 
give it to Susan myself. It isn't proper for a young woman 
to be coming at all hours into a ^oung man's room. 

Babie. What harm is there m it, mamma } 

Mrs. W. There isn't any in this case, but — {Aside.) 
How innocent he is, the poor dear ! 

Babie. Then, shall 1 tell Susan not to come here any 
more ? 

Mrs. W. (rising), I'll attend to that. (Goes behind table.) 

"Babie {risingy and coming L.). (Aside.) If mamma only 
knew what a service she was rendering me ! 

Charlie (outside 2 e. r.). Are you there, Harry.? 

Babie (tip r.). Ah ! here's Charlie. 

Mrs. W. And every thing in disorder ! (Arranges table.) 
(Enter Charlie and Cram.) 

Charlie (shaking hands). .1 met Cram coming in — 
{Sees Mrs. W.) 

Mrs. W. Come in, gentlemen, come in. 
(Charlie and Babie converse up c, Cram down c.) 

Cram. Good-morning, Mrs. Ward. (Aside.) I wonder 
if she is to assist at the lesson. 

Mrs. W. (going l.). Gentlemen, I leave you to your 
studies. (Charlie and Qkau bow. Babie. goes l., and em- 
braces her.) Mr. Cram, I rely on you. to make this big boy 
of mine work. (At i E. L.) 

Cram. Madam, you can depend upon me. (Goes up 
behind table.) 

Mrs. W. But without fatiguing him. 

Cram. Exactly. (Asid:) I think there'*? little danger. 

Mrs. W. (to Babie). Study hard, now, dear. (Exit 1 e. l. 
Charlie down to l. oftaHe.) 

Cram (sits at back^ taking book from pocket). Now, gen- 
tlemen. 

Charlie (l. of tabic). YouVe a deuce of a man: you 
agree to meet me and Annie at Aurelia's house — 

Babie (coming to R. of table). But 1 couldn't, you see-=- 



26 BABIE. 

Cram. Are we ready ? 

Babie. Quite. {I hey sit, Babie offers cigars) Have 
a weed, Cram ? 

Cram. Never, — never during business hours. {Puts 
cigar in pocket) We will begin with Chapter IX., concern- 
ing paternal authority. 

Babie. Here goes for paternal authority! {Takes pen 
and paper) 

Cram. " Article 374." 

Babie {writing). " Article 374." 

Charlie {writing). " Article 374." 

Babie {to Charlie). What did she say to my letter? 

Charlie. She called you a little duck. 

Babie. Did she, though ? 

(Cram rises ^ and goes to bookcase) 

Charlie. Oh ! she wasn't at all angry; for, at the same 
time you sent your excuse, some other fellow wrote to ask 
her to supper. 

Babie. So she lost nothing, after all. I feel relieved. 
{To Cram.) What are you waiting for, Cram? 

Cram. For you to get through. 

Babie. Why, this won't prevent our listening. 

Cram {sittmg at back of table as before). Very well : 
"Article 374." 

Babie. " Article 374." 

Charlie. "Article 374." Have you found any way to 
get out this evening ? 

Cram. " A child cannot leave his father's house without 
his father's permission, except for voluntary enlistment." 

Charlie {writing). " Voluntary enlistment." 

Babie {writing). "Voluntary enlistment." {To Charlie.) 
I had a perfectly immense time yesterday. You see, my 
cousin Skelter has brought his wife here with him, — you 
remember I told you about her, — and so I must naturally 
set every thing else aside. 

Charlie. I say, old man, it isn't the correct thing. 

(Cram sits r. sofa) 

Babie. I don't see why not. 

Cram. Nor I. 

Babie. What's that ? 

Cram {risings and going l.). Nothing, nothing. {Aside) 
And his mother believes him ! Ah ! they are all alike, — ^ 
mothers. {Aloud) "Article 375." {By piano) 
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Babie and Charlie. " Article 375." 

Babie {to Charlie). And you, what have you been 
doing ? 

Charlie. Why, I dined with Annie ; but she left me at 
dessert. 1 was rather glad of it, lor there was that little 
actress ; and, hang it ! you know a fellow don't want to miss 
that. 

Babie. Certainly not. 
- Cram {putting book on piano^ aside), I should like to 
see her myself. 

Charlie. She's awfully swell, old fellow, awfully swell. 
Mile. Lisette — 

Cram (crosses r. quickly). Mile. Lisette.*^ why, I know 
her. Ten years ago — 

Babie. You, Cram? 

Cram. By sight, only by sight. {Goes back to book open 
on piano,) As I was saying, "Article 375." 

Babie. Go on, go on. Cram : we are listening. 

Cram. You know, if this bores you — 

Babie. ^ot at all. {To Charlie.) And how was the 
new burlesque ? 

Charlie. Not good for much; but the chorus, — ah! 
you should have seen them. We went round to the stage- 
door to meet them ; but waited half an hour, by mistake, in 
the back doorway of a saloon, until the proprietor put us out. 
<Cram laughs.) 

Babie. Hard luck. {Hearing Cram.) Sh ! that's 
mother's voice. {Seeing Cram) Why, no: it's Crani. 
What's the row. Cram ? 

Cram {seriously). Nothing. {Reads.) " Article 375. A 
iather who finds grave faults in the conduct of his son, can 
•have the following means of correction: first, imprison- 
ment" — 

Babie. Oh, what rot ! Arid after the theatre, what then ? 
. Charlie. Oh ! we finished the evening about town gen- 
erally. Some of the crowd were rather full; but most of us 
were straight enough to play a game of billiards. Do you 
remember, old man, how, three years ago, they wouldn't let 
us play, because we weren't of age } 

Cram {reading). " Any one of feeble mind, even though 
he be not a minor, should be prohibited" — 

Charlie. Do you mean me ? 
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Cram {showing book), " Article 498." Shall w« g« on ? 

Babie. Go on, yes : you don't disturb us. What do you 
do this evening ? 

Charlie. Dine at home. Exciting, eh? ^ 

Babie. I am one. of ^ party of four (Cram comes and sits 
behind tible^ leaving book on piano\ with cousin Skelter, his 
lady friend, and mine. Tell mother, you know, we are going 
to a dinner of the Compressed Guano Company, Limited. 

Charlie.' And the Compressed Guano Company is — 

Babie. Devilish limi ed. All in my eye, in fact. Lim- 
ited to four people, but unlimited as to champagne. What 
fun! Two of the jolliest of girls! {Up to speech^ Cram 
buomes more and more in teres tefi.) 

Cram. I should like to know them. 

Babie. Good, very good! delicious I Oh, you rascal! 
{Givi's him a blow which upsets him^ chair and all,) Oh I I 
beg pardon, Cram. (Babie and Charlie assist him,) 

Cram (' ubbing himself). Come, now, for a sick man — 
{Knocking^ 2 e. r.) 

Charlie. Sh ! 

Babie. What^s that ? 

Charlie. Somebody knocking. {Repeated^ 

Babie. Who's there ? 

Voice of Annie. Open the door ! 

Charlie. Annie's voice ! 

Babie. Impossible! Cram, go and have a smoke in the 
bathroom {pushing him to L.). We'll resume study by and 
by. 

Cram. Aren't you going to present me to the ladies? 

Babie. Of course not. Go in. {Pushes him out 2 E. l.) 

Cram {aside). I must be content with the keyhole, then. 
{Bus. of returning J or hat and umbrella; finally Babie 
locks door.) 

C HARLiE {at 2 e. r.). Shall I open? 

Babie {going i e. l). Wait wait: till I lock out the gov- 
ernor. 

Charlie. Push the bolt. 

Babie. Done. {Goes up c. ; Charlie opens 2 E. r.) 

AuRELiA and Annie {entering). At last ! 

Babie (c. boioing). Ladies, this is very good of you. 

Charlie (r.). We were so little prepared — 

Babie. For the pleasure of your call — 
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Both. But pray be seated. 

Annie. Here are manners for you. 

AURELIA (c. to Babie). Exquisite, aren't they? 

Babie. Wt merely conform to the usages of — 

Charlie. Good society. 

AuRELiA. I should tfiink so. (Babie and Charlie 
embrace the fit ^ 

Babie {down c. with Aurelia). But what lucky chance -^ 

Aurelia {interrupting. Oh, how swell you are here ! 
Come, do the honors. {Drags him up.) 

Annie {down l. with Charlie), We've just come from 
the photographer's. {Shows photographs^ 

Charlie. Charming ! 

Annie. Is that all ? {To Babie.) Look, Harry. 

Babie (rt'^7Z£/« L.). Charming! {Takes it.) Thanks. {Puts 
it on stand on table R.) You don't mind my keeping it? 

Annie. It's about time to ask. (Babie goes up.) A pia- 
no ! Oh, I do love music ! Do you play, Charlie ? 

Charlie. Like the conservatory. 

Annie {J>ulling him). Come, then, and give me a lesson. 
{They sit at the piano, and during what follows practise 
" IV hat would Mamma say ? ") 

Aurelia {with Babie at bookcase). Oh, see these books ! 
Are they novels .-^ Lend me some, won't you ? 

Babie. Novels ! What would papa and mamma say ? 

Aurelia. Papa! mamma! {Laughing) He talks like . 
speaking doll. 

Babie. Oh ! I have some novels. {Down r., arm in arm) 
But they are locked up. These are law-books. 

Aurelia. Ah ! you study them. {Takes book from table) 
The statutes ! Where are the laws about divorce ? {turns 
aver leaves) 

Babie. How does that interest you ? {Tries to take it) 

Aurelia {drawing away). Let me see. {Goes l.) 

Babie {after her). You would, would you ? Tries to take 

it.) 

Aurelia (l.). Find them for me, Charlie — oh, a piano! 
{Drops book) Who plays ? Come, play us something, Harry. 

Babie (l.). I'm agreeable. 

Aurelia. That's modest. {Making Annie rise) Come, 
get up, get up. 

Annie {rising Oh, dear ! we were getting on so well I 
{Goes R. with Charlie.) 
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Babie. My latest inspiration. (Sifs^ and plays a ftrelude^ 

Annie {to Charlie). Don't I mike a good pupil ? 

Charlie. Excellent. {Kisses her. 'I hey sit w. sofa,) 

Aurelia {at piano). Silence ! 

Babie. {^^oat^ introdticeii.) {At end Babie ri'ies, and 
comes around to Aurelia. Bus. of applause ^/ a I .) 

Aurelia. Hasn't be a voice, thoii<i:h } { I hey c oss to r.) * 

ANi<riE {rising). There ! He's through : give me another 
lesson.; {Goes l.) 

Charlie. With pleasure. {Goes l. ; both sit at piano.) 

Aurelia (r.). By the by, I forgot— . 

Babie {on sofa l.). What .^ 

Aurelia {sitting in his lap). I can't take supper with 
you this evening. 

Babie. Oh, hang it! ; , 

Aurelia. Impossible ! I came to tell you. ' 

Babie. And I'd gone and made all the arrangements for 
a party of four, with one of my cousins. 

Aurelia. I'm so sorry! But what can I. do.*^ I, dine 
with my mother. 

Babie. I didn't know you had one. 

Aurelia. It's not from chojce, I assure you. {Risin^^ to 
Annie.) Come, now\ no more exercises : we must be going. 

Annie. Too bad ! We were getting on so well. {/Rising: 
goes c.) ..\ 

Babie {going up c). Confound the luck ! 

{QwAKiAK at piano plays a walts^ 

Aurelia {goimr to Babie). Come, a dance, a dance! — Go 
on, Charlie. ' {IValtzine;.) 

Babie. No, no: I don't feel like it. 

Aurelia {down c). Well, be sulky if you like. Come, 
Annie — tra-la-la. {They waits \ soon Babie forgets his 
annoyance, seizes a chair, and waltzes about, A knock i E. L. 
All stop.) 

Mr. W. {outside). Babie, it is I. Open the door. 

Babie (c). My father! {General consfernation.) 

Babie {pointing 2 e. r.). Go out that way, girls. {To 
Charlie.) You fix up the table, old man. (Charlie runs 
R., Babie 2 e. l., Annie at 2 e., and Amk^lxa c. Knock 

2 E. R ) 

Mr. S. {outside 2 E. R.). Can I come in ? 
(Aurelia ^;/^/ Annie jrr^^w, 2 e. r. opens, AmnE. hides 



BABIE. 3t 

behind it, Aurelia hides i e. R; ; Charlie arranging 

table does not see.) ' 

Mr. S, {entering. Where are you all ? ' (Aj^ihe escapes 2 
E. R., dosing door. Knocking at i e. l.. repeated.) 

Mr. S. {tftrning^ and seeing ANNiE.)r , Ho, ho ! (Ba&ie 
opens 2 E. L. Cram tumbles out as if frotri spying at key- 
hole.) Aha I (Babie seizes Cram, and drags him r. to table). 

Cram. Easy! you are tearing my coat. 

Babie {low). Keep still, will' you !.. (^y^rt^/f him behind 
tabled Quick, quick! Let us get to work. (Babie and 
Charlie sit as before^ and simulate work; knocking i e. l.) 

Mr. W. (outside), Babie, Babie ! ^ ' ^ 

Babie (to Mr. S.). Draw the bolt. - 

Mr. S. (puzzled^ J^oing i e. l.). What is this all about ? 
(Draws bolt: enter Mr. W., who makes sign of silence} very 
still.) 

* Babie (loud). " The father who finds cause of com- 
plaint"^- " 

Charlie (loud). " Ought to be restrained.'* 

Cram (low). No, no, vouVe mixing them up. 

Babie (low). What's the odds ? (Aloud.) " Article 2,009." 

Charlie. "Article 2,010." 

Cram. Excellent! (Looking under table.) VJhtre (aside) 
the deuce are my statutes .'* , . . .: 

Mr. W. (/<? Mr. S.). Sh ! Here is a picture of serious 
and earnest study for you. (To Babie.) You bolted the 
door so as not to be disturbed .'* (Both l.) 

Babie. Yes, papa. 

Cram (aside). Oh, that's his father, is it .'* I never saw him 
before. 

Babie. " Article 3,009." 

Charlie. " Article 3,010." 

Cram (low). Don't go so fast: there are not so many 
articles as that. 

Babie (low voice). Never mind. 

Mr. S. (cross r. ; aside). I'm sure there were some women 
here. 

Mr. W. (seeing Cram's book on piano.) Hallo, what are 
these statutes doing here.'* (Babie and Charlie exchang: 
looks.) 

Mr. S. They are in a tight place now. 

Mr. W. And that reminds me, you were having some 
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music. {Bus. slipping down in chairs by Babie and Char- 
lie.) 

Cram (risings and coming c). I'll explain, Mr. Ward. It 
is — it is a part of my system. I — 1 have them sing the 
words of their lesson in order to fix it more firmly in their 
minds. I call it musical mnemonics, {/'/trns to h AhiE^ a//d 
signa/s :: lit and Charlie rise and come down.) . . 

Babie (aside). That's a regular Crammer. 

Mr. W. Suppose you illustrate, Mr. Cram. {The three 
dismaye-i.) 

Cram. You — you would like -^ 

Babie {asuie). Floored ! 

Mr. W. Yes. 1 am curious to see — 

Cram i^iside). I wish he was contented with seeing. {Con- 
sults with ho s) 
. . Mr. W. {allowing book). Don't you change the text at all ? 

Cram. Oh, yes ! The words must be a trifle modified, of 
course. {Bovs encourage linit.) But the sense remaiiis the 
same. {'/ akin i^ book.) For example, "Article 375." Ahem ! 
( Tries s'veralairs^ awl finally sings to " O d Gi itnes is iLad^) 

Cram, Charlie, Babie. 

'• The lather who has any ciuse 
Of complaim aj^a nst his son, 
It it be grave can hav? the right 
I To have him put in jail. " 

Babie (/(£?«^). Chorus. Now, then — 
All. 

J '• To have him put in jail, my boys, 

' T«» have h m put n jail, 

If it be 'J rave can h.iv.' the rijjht 
'Jo have him put in jail." 
Mr. W. Good very good. { I liey congraf it lale one anoth- 
er.) Now try this one. {D sf/^^y >il. round.) 
Cram {aside). More ! O Lord ! 
Mr. W. '• Article 374." 

Cram {a/tc'r thou Jit. to the fuw ' Upidee'''* sings). 
" A child Cant leave his father's hou^e " — 



All. 

CrAxM. 

All. 



" Up'dpe, upida." 

" Without the leave of his papa" — 

" Upidee-i-da." 
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Cram {hesitating). 

** Without it be — without it be for voluntary enlist-ment," 
Babie {loudly), 

" Upidee-i-dee-i-da, upidee/' &c. * • 

{But is checked by Charlie.) 

Mr. W. Excellent ! 

Mr. S. (r.). Very ingenious, certainly. 

QYiPM. {wipins^ forehead ; aside). It certainly was. {Goes 
back to table with boys.) 

Mr. W. {going r.). Ah ! since my time education has 
made great progress. 

Babie. Let us go on with our work, Cram. {Aside.) 
Don't give him time to ask for a third. (Aloud.) "Article 
6,009." 

Charlie. " Article 6,010." 

Babie. " Article 10,627." 

Charlie. " Article 1 1,565." 

Cram {low). Easy, easy : it sounds improbable. 

Mr. W. (r.). Are they so far advanced in the statutes? 
You ought to be satisfied with my son, Mr. Cram. 

Cram. Satisfied! I am more than satisfied. {Aside.) 
That is, I've had more than enough of him. 

Mr. W. {to Babie.). Persevere, my boy, persevere as yoii 
have begun. {To Mr. S.) But I forget.. Your wife is up 
stairs waiting for you. {^loes up c.) 

Babie {aside). My cousin back ! ( To Cram.) Say the 
lesson is over. 

Qy^mh {asid,). With pleasure. {Aloud, looking at watch.) 
Gentlemen, your time is up ; you are at liberty. {Rises, and 
goes up c). 

Babie. Thank you, Mr. Cram. {I ow to Charlie.) I 
say, we got out of that nicely. {Down c.) 

Charlie. I believe you. {Up c.) 

Skelter {to Babie, low). The room is engaged, and 
the supper ordered. 

Babie. Only, unfortunately, my friend can't come. 

Mr S. Well, then, I'll run and tell 'em there will only be 
tWo. Wait a minute. I'll I e back directly. {Ex t 2 e. r.) 

Babie. No hurry. {Aside) If my cousin should happen 
to be alone. {Ex.t i e. l.) 

Mr. W. {at back). To-morrow, I believe. We mustn't 
let their ardor cool. 
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Cram. Oh! their ardor is not of a kind which, cools so 
easily. {Bowing.) Good-morning, Mr. Ward.. (E^'if,,u4tk 
Charlie r*2 e.) (Aside.) 1 ought to have told his mother, 
six months or ten years. 

Mr. W. (down L. to Susan, who enters i e. l. with linen)* 
What have you there ? 

Susan (going r.). Master Harry's linen. 

Mr. W. Oh! (F.xit i e. l., singing) — 
** If it be grave can have the right 
To have him put in jaiK" 

Susan (r.). I wonder if missus suspected anything! She 
told me not to come here any more when Master Harry vj^a^ 
here, but I shall in spite of her. (Puts thimble in tobaccfh 
jar.) Didn't I come to look for my thimble .'* (Opens i E. R. ; 
sees Aurelia, screams, and drops basket.) A woman ! 

Aurelia (entering). Sh ! Keep still ! . . , 

Susan (aside). A woman in Babie's room! (Aloud.) 
What does this mean ? ,. ... 

Aurelia. Sh ! (Offers money.) Here is something for 
you, 

Susan. Money ! What is that for? 

Aurelia. To keep still about — 

SysAN. ^re you Madame Aurelia."* 

Aurelia. You know my name. » , . ».'.).* 

Susan (aside). It is she. (Aloud.) Oh, yes! I know 
you. And you dare to come here } 

Aurelia. What do you mean, girl.'* , ^ , . y,. .. , 

Susan. You dare to pursue Babie even in his own house. 

Aurelia. Well, upon my word ! 

Susan. Oh. they have no shame, these women! 

Aurelia. Will you let me pass? 

Susan. Never! 

Aurelia By what right do you forbid me ?. 

Susan. As the representative of his family, ..,, ,;. 

Aurelia. Upon my soul, 1 admire the interest you take 
in him; but I suspect — 

Mr. S. (entering 2 E. r.). I haven't been very long 
(c, j^^/«^ Aurelia). Hallo! ,,, ^^ 

Aurelia (r., aside). Heavens! My friend from the 
country! 

Susan. A likely storv. , 

Aurelia (low). Hush ! he'll kill you. 
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* - (Susan aktrmed,) 

Mr. S. {flown c). Aurelia! 

AURELIA. Well. 

Mr. S. Pray explain matters. 

Aurelia. Explain what? 

Mr. S. What.'* Your presence here, for instance. 

Aurelia. Nothing more easy. I was passing here, and 
saw you come out of this house. 

Mr. S. When? 

Susan {low). Ten minutes ago. 

•Aurelia. Scarcely ten minutes ago. I called, but you 
didn't answer me. 

Mr. S. I heard nothing. 

Aurelia. Then a suspicion occurs to my mind. I say 
to myself, He comes here to see some womr.n. 1 ring. I 
ask the servant. From wlience did that gentleman come ? He 
says, From the grou id-floor. 1 rush to the door — 

Susan. I opened the door. 

Aurelia. And told me that you lived here. That's all. 
{Cross io L.) 

Susan. That's all. {Aside,) Ah, if Babie only knew! 
(65>R.) 

Mr. S. (c.) This is possible. 

Aurelia. Possible ? Why, what did you suspect ? 

Mr. S. Nothing, nothing; but you hive acted very im- 
prudently, {fo R.) Susan, 1 rely on your discretion. 

Susan. Trust me, sir. {Dowi L. ; aside.) The horrid 
lhin,f^ ! I must get Babie out of her clutches. {Exit i e. L )" 

Mr. S. {up c). And now lose n) time i:i getting away. 

Aurelia {cross to r. 2 e.). Until this evening. 

Babie {beh « / 2 e. r ). You can come in, cousin. 

Mr. S. My wife ! You can't get out there. Come, quick ! 
{Hurries her to 2 E. L., locks door^ pocket: ke/y runs uoi^ii^ 
* and reads statutes l. of table ) Now they can come. 

Mrs. S. {entering luith Mrs. W. and Baeie). Ah ! you 
here, Skelter? 

Mr. S. {buttoning duster to conceal dress). Yes, my dear : 

^J3abie. And the ladies have been awaiting you up-stairs. 
What have vou been doin'j ? 

Mr. S, 1 was looking for the statutes relating to agricul- 
ture. 
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Babie {aside). Cram's book! He has forgotten it. 

Mrs. W. {down r. on sofd). Always occupied with agri- 
culture. 

Babie (c). {Low.) And the ladies ? 

Mr. S. {squirms). {Low.) Shut up ! 

Mrs. S. (l.). And so, Babie, this is your study ? 

Babie {to her). Yes, cousin. 

Mrs. W. The temple of research and improvement. 

Mr. S. {aside). Are they never going away } 

Mrs. S. {to him). By the way, have you been to the school 
to tell them 1 sha'n't dine tliere till to-morrow? 

Mr. S. {rising). Dear me ! I had forgotten. 1 beg par- 
don. {-Signs to Babie.) 

Mrs. S. Oh ! I'm used to it. Every time I give you a 
commission you forget it. 

Mrs. W. Well, go now, and repair the oversight. 

Mr. S. But — {As.de.) Oh, Lord! and she in there! 
{Down c.) 

Mrs. S. Certainly: there's not an instant to be lost. 

Babie. Better go -now. 

Mr. S. Why, you see — {Aside.) If I could only w'arn 
Babie ! 

Mrs. S. And meet us at half-p-tst two at the fair, where ^ — 

Mr. S. Oh ! you're going out? 

Mrs. S. Immediately : we have some errands to do. Be 
quick.- 

Mr. S. ril go. {.Aside; upc.) I've locked her in safely: 
I can easily come back, and let her cut. {Exit 2 e.*r.) 

Mrs. S. You hve like a prince here, Babie. 

Babie. You think so ? 

Mrs. S. One sees a mother's hand here. {To Mrs. W.) 
Ah ! you are spoiling him. 

Mrs. W. He is the only one I have. 

Mrs. S. I di.'n't mean to reproach you. Really all these 
ornaments are very tasteful. 

Babie. Ah ! they are all of my choosing. 

Mrs. S. {crosf ii. to table). And what a pretty tobacco-jar! 
{Tak.s out thimble.) Oh, see ! a thimble. 

Babie {aside). The deuce ! 

Mrs. W. Susan's thimble ! {Th:s aside.) {Aloud.) Yes; 
I know. {As.de.) Here again: I must see about this. 
{Crosses l.) 
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Babie {cross r. to Mrs. S., low). I shall always cherish 
these things. 

Mrs. S. Why, pray ? 

Babie. Because you have touched them. 

Mrs. S. Do be still! What if anyone overheard you.^ 
{Goes L. /^ Mrs. W.) 

Babie {aside). If I could only get rid of mamma ! (6V;r- 
tng flask from table.) The very thing! {Puts it in poikct, 
and sits R. on sofa,) 

Mrs. W. {n.ar i e. l,., pointing). Yes, there's his bedroom, 
and there his bathroom. 

IjAVHK {hand on stomach). Oh-h-h ! 

Mrs. W. {running R. with Mrs. S.). Oh, heavens ! he is 
ill. 

Mrs. S. You are in pain? 

Babie {indicating). Yes : here. Oh-h ! 

Mrs. W. Shall' I call a cloctcr ? 

Babie. No, no : only a little brandy. 

Mrs. S. Yes ; a few drops on a lump of sugar. Quick ! 

Mrs. W. {running to table; searching). There is always a 
flask here. Where can it be .'* 

Babie. Oh, I don't know ! {Aside, showing flash.) I 
hope you may fmd it. 

Mrs. W. Susan has carried it away, no doubt. 

Babie {asid ). Poor Susan ! 

Mrs. W. Nevermind. Ill go and fetch mine. {Goesh.) 

Babie. Do, please. Oh-h ! 

Mrs. W. I'll be back in a jiff}'. {Ex/t i E. L.) 

Babie {rising). Pray don't hurry. {Goes L.) 

Mrs. S. Why, Babie ! Are ycii better.^ 
. Babie {bach to her). At List I have you alone. 

Mrs. S. Wh t does this mean.'* 

Babie. That my flask is here, and that my illness was 
only a rus?e to be alone with you. 

Mrs. S. OBabe! 

Bai:ie. No, not Babie. Babie to mamma, Babie to your 
husband : they won't distrust me then. But to you — 

Mrs. S. {aside). I'm afraid of him. 

Babie. L\\.Q,c>M%\vi{cmb'acing her). I love you. I never 
loved any one hut you. I n vcr shall — 

Mrs. S. {getting aivav to c). Let me go. You are mad J 

Babie (c). I shall be if you don't listen to me. 
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Mrs. S. But my husband. ' 

Babie. Don't talk about him. Let us talk about your- 
self — *- so beautiful, so good, so adorable ! 

Mrs. S. O Harry! what if he should return P 

Babie. But he's at that school, so never mind him. You 
whom cruel fate has united to a being so incapable of appre- 
ciating you, of understanding you. {Embraces her.) 

Mus. S. I implore you ! (Struggles.) 

Babie. Yes, incapable {kisses her\ while I {kisses her) — 
yes, I {ao^ain) — . . 

Mrs. S; {aside). What, shall I do .^ ^ ' ' ''' 

Babie. Ah, cousin! if you were real good now, you would 
meet me at four this afternoon, behind — 

Mrs. S. I— ^ * • 

Babie. Yes, you. You would find there a carriage, and 
in the carriage a young man. 

Mrs. S. O Babie ! {Tries to get away.) 

V>K&v^ {kissing her). Is it yes ? * . - ,..,/? 

Qkam (entering 2 e. r.). I left my book here. {Seeing 
them.) Oh — • I -^ pardon. {Faces wall.) 

Mrs. S. {scream ^^ and exit i E. r.). 

Babie. Gram ! How the devil came you here ? ' 

Cram. I beg pardon. If I had only known ! {Down c.) 

Babie {aside). Luckily he don't know her. ' ' * ' 

Cram. Another time draw the bolt when she is here. 

Babie. Who? 

Cram. Your young lady there. 

Babie. Oh ! you take this person for — 

Cram. For the one you would not present me to a while 
ago. 

Babie {aside). Well, let him think so: better he should 
not know her. 

Cram. If you will allow me, I'll look for my statutes. 

Babie {aside). I must get him out of here directly, for if 
he remains she will never consent. {Aloud., pushing liim K.) 
Oblige me. Cram, by getting in here for a moment. ( Jo closet 
between doors R.) 

Cram. I ! • 

Babie. Yes, and don't come out till I call you. {Pushes.) 

Cram. But I'm in a hurry. 

Babie. Only a minute, {Pushes.) 

Cram {resisting). Brr ! It's dark. 
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Babie. What of it ? 

Cram. Perhaps there are rats. 

Babie (pushing him in^ and shutting door). Hang it, go 
in. {Going i e. r.) Poor thing ! {Opens door,) Come, 
quick ! 

Mr. S. {entering 2 E. R.). All clear ! 

Babie {a^ide). Her husband ! {Shuts i e. r. violently.) 

Mr. S. {down c. with Babie, low). Is your mother gone 
out ? 

Babie. Yes. 

Mr. S. We must get her out immediately, then. 

Babie. Whom ? 

Mr. S. The womnn \s\\o is hidden here. 

Bauiz (aside, terrijied). O Lord ! 

Mr. S. (pointin/^ i E. L.). Draw the bolt. 

Balie. But, cousin, you are deceived. There is no 
womnn h.crc. 

Mil. S. I l:now better. 

Balie. ril swear there isn't ! 

J.Ir. S. Oh, this is too much ! 

Babie. What shall I do .? 

Mr. S. (showing key 2 E. L., unobserved). I know she can't 
have ^^ot out. 

Babie (falliug in terror on sofa, R.). He knows all. 

Mrs. \V. i e.l. (outsidj). It is I, I3abie. (Knocks,) 

Babie.. Mamma? 

Mr. S. Your mother. Not a word. (C/p c) 

Mrs. W. (enters with tumbler, followed by Mr. W.). I'm 
so sorry to have kept you waiting. My flask was locked up, 
and I could not find the keys. {Goes R.) 

Mr. W. (with hat on, and papers^ L.). You don't feel well, 
my boy. 

Babie. No, papa. 

Mr. S. (up c). Then that is why you had such a disturbed 
air when — 

Babie. Yes, cousin. 

Mr. W. Oh ! it's nothing but a cramp. (Sits on piano- 
stool L., and reads.) 

Mrs. W. What a father ! (Gives Babie the glass.) There, 
dear, drink that. 

Babie. With pleasure. (Aside.) I really need it, 

Mrs. W. Why, Mrs. Skelter has gone ! 
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Babis (risin<f). Yes, long ago, a Long time ago, (Low.) 
Take away Mr. Skelter. (Mr. S. is looking toward 2 E, l.) 

Mrs. W. {low). Take away Mr. Skelter t 

Babie. Yes, ves. Get him away at once, I beg of you. 

Mrs. W. Whv .? ' 

Babie. I'll tell you later. {Goes up.) 

Mrs. W. What difference — (Babie ufi r. signals^ 
Cousin I have something to tell you. 

Mr. S. {'ioiK-n c). To me ? 

Mrs. W. If you will come with me. 

ViVL.'^. [aside). Hang the luck! {Aloud.) Nothing press- 
ing, 1 suppose. 

Mrs. W. ('?/ j/V// from Babie). On the contr^, it is 
u rge n t. ( Takes his a m.) 

Mr. S. (iside). Can she have suspected.** 

Mrs. W. {aside). If I could only think of sonaething to 
tell him ! 

Mr. S. {aside). I'll get her on the stairs, and then return 
and hberate Aurelia. {They go L.) 

Mrs. W. What shall I say to him .'* (Exeunt i e. l.) 

Babie (aside). At last ! now for papa. {Aloud.) I'm 
waiting for you, pipa. {Down L.) 

Mr. W. (seated). Wait till I've finished my paper. 

Babie. No, no, come now. I want to take the air. {Tak- 
ing arm.) I'll walk with you to your club. 

Mr. W. But— (Dragged by Babie.]^, Oh, well ! (They 
go tip R.) 

Babie (aside). I'll leave him in the street, and return and 
liberate Mrs. Skelter. (Exeunt 2 E. R ) 

Cram (opening closet-door). He has forgotten me. (l E. L. 
opens.) Here they are again! (Sht/ts closet.) 

Mr. S. (entering i E. L., bolts it^ and goes 2 E. L.). I told 
her I'd forgotten my hat. Poor Aurelia ! 

Babie (entering 2 e. r., shuts door). I told him Pd for- 
gotten my handkerchief. Poor Diana ! (Goes \ E. r.) 

(All this in whispers^ 

Mrs. S. (opening i e. r.). I don't hear any one. (Comes 
out a step ) 

Mr. S. (opening z e. l.). Come out. (Whispers^ 

Babie {d)wn r., sees Mr. S.). Good Lord ! 

Mr. S. (hearing). No, don't come out. (Shuts dQor 2 p. l., 
and does not lock it,) 
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Mrs. S. (seeing him). My husband ! {Sinks on sofa.) 

Mr. S. My wife ! Hang the luck! 

Babie (c). I alone am to blame. 

Mr. S. (aside^ down l.). Good, good! {Low to Babie.) 
That's right : stick to it. 

Babie. What ! 

(Mrs. S. weeps.) 

Mr. S. (going r.). Very well, madam; since he alone is 
to blame — 

Mrs. S. He? To blame? 

Mr. S. What ! Did you think it was I ^ I ? O Diana! 

Mrs. S. (aside). What does this mean? 

Mr. S. (low^ to Babie). Say something:, c?.n't you? 
(Aiotid,) You understand me, don't you? I ^:ot his parents 
out of the way, so as to get a chance to let her out. 

Babie (aside). What is he saying? 

Mrs. S. Let whom out ? 

Mr. S. The young lady in there. 

Babie (aside). There is another woman here, then. 

]V{rs. S. What young lacly ? 

lAkT^. (lower ; hesitating), A — a friend of Babie's. 

Mrs. S. (rising). Of Babie's? 

BAbie. Oh ! come now — 

Mr. S. (cross c. ; /ow). Keep still ! Til make it all right. 

Mrs. S. (hearing). What do you say? 

Mr. S. (embarrassed), I — my clear — nothinr:. 

Mrs. S. (aside). What can be the matter with him? 

Mil. S. (to Babie, tow). Get my wite away. 

Babie (surprised). I — / get her away ? 

Mks. S. (cross L.). Ah ! you wish him to — 

Mr. S. (much emb.irrassed). For his own f^ood, my dear. 
If his father or mother should surprise him here with — you 
understand; so you see, I, who am entirely disinterested — 

Mrs. S. Oh! you are — 

Mr. S. Of course: you know I care for nothing but 
agriculture. 

Mrs. S. (rtj/rtV). This confusion! This embarrassment! 
It is undoubtedly my husband's friend, whom he is trying lo 
put on poor Babie's back. Oh, I'll be revenijed ! 

Babie (^7/ sign from Mr. S.). Come, cousin. (Goes l. ; 
/<?«/.) At four o^lock, corner of — (Whispers.) 

Mrs, S. (taking arm), (Low,) Yes. (Looks at Mr. S.) 
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Babie {aside). Victory ! 

Mr. W. {entering 2 e. r.). Well, IJabie. 

Mr. S. {aside; c). Will they never get out? 

Babie. I'm coming. (Aside.) She's mine. {Exeunt I'B.'L.^ 

Mr. S. {aside). How can 1 get him out? 

Mr. W. Are you coming? 

Mr. S. Go on ! go on! I'll be with you directly. {Goes 
up c. ; Mr. W. exit 2 e. r.) 

Cram {entering from cupboard). He must have forgotteti 
me. {Goes c.) 

Mr. S. {seeing kim). The tutor! It seems to rain men 
here. (Down c.) 

QKAyi{asfde). Hallo! the cousin. 
..Mr.. S. Mr. Cram, there is a lady in that room. {Poinds 



E. L.) 

Cram. 
Mr. S. 
Cram. 
Mr. S. 
Cram. 
Mr. S. 



Pardon me : in this one. (i E. R.) 
No ; here. (2 E. l,.) 
Pardon me: there, (i e. r.) 
I tell you — 

Well, well ; have it your own way. 
Will you have the goodness to take her out, and 
put her in a cab : 

Cram. Pardon me : who is to pay — (Mr. S, gives money.) 
With pleasure. 

AuRELiA (opening 2 e. L. ; aside). I don't hear any one. 
(Sees Cram.) Cram here ! (Lowers veil; crosses; exit 
2 E. R., brushiniT Mr. W., who enters same time.) 
Mr. W. Hallo, 1 say ! Who's that?. 
Mr. S. and Cram (exchange looks ; together), A — a lady 
— friend of Babie's. 

Mr. W. Babie's? Babie's? What would his mother say ? 
(Sinks in arm-chair c.) 

Mr. S. Well, Ward, what do you say ? It's hard, I know ; 
but who's right ? The second phase : the widows, 

Cram. Oh! it's a widow, is it? (Aside.) WelU for a 
young man of pure and unsullied character he leaves much 
to be desired. 
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ACT III. 
Scene. — Same as Act L 

Susan {entering i e. r. wUh photo). This is what you get 
by rummaging in a bachelor's room. This morning I found 
a live woman (c), and just now a photographic one ; a blonde 
this time. That makes two, without counting me. (l.) Ah ! 
I ought — but no: I don't dare. Ah, here is his mother. 
{Puts photo in pocket.) 

Mrs. W. {entering d. in F. with Mrs. S.) Yes, my dear 
Diana, when these men take us anywhere, they always leave 
us on some pretext or other. But we need not worry; my 
husband goes to his eternal club, and yours to the Com- 
pressed Guano Company. {Down c.) 

Mrs. S. (r., aside,) Yes : a company with a bustle and 
chignon. 

(Susan up l.) 

Mrs. W. Don't go away, Susan : I have something to 
say to you. Tell me, cousin, did you notice a little while ago 
how agitated Babie was 1 

Mrs. S. No. 

Mrs. W. I don't know what had happened, but I have my 
suspicions. Oh, if you would only consent to his marriage 
with Matilda! 

Mrs. S. Don't think of it. He is much too young. 

Susan {aside). Oh, yes : much ! 

Mrs. W. Too young ! 

Mrs. S. And moreover, I dare say he has other plans for 
himself. 

Mrs. W. What makes you think so? 

Mrs. S. Oh, nothing in particular! {Going ik,l,) We'll 
talk about it by and by. 

Mrs. W. Why not now ? 

Mrs. S. (l.). I am obliged to go out again. 

Mrs. W. (r.). Ah ! 

Mrs. S. Yes : I must go to my milliner's about some 
alterations in the bonnet she sent me this morning. 
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Mrs. W. Cut you seem agitated, Diana. 

Mrs. W. I'm a little nervous: that's all. {Aside,) Ah, 
Mr. Skelter ! you practise agriculture with other women, do 
you? {fixit I E. L.) 

Mrs. S. (r). Now we are alone. {To Susan.) Come 
here, miss. 

Susan {aside). Miss ! {Down c.) 

Mrs. W. {producing thtmble). Do you recognize this 
thimble } 

Susan. Why, you gave it me yourself, last Glrffstmas,- 
as a present ! 

Mrs. W. I found it in my son's tobacco-jar. 

Susan. Oh, ves! I know — 

M RS. W. And, this discovery confirming certain suspicion'* 
of mine, I shall be obliged to dispense with your services. 
{Cross L. to softly and sits.) 

Susan (^r^jj r.). Oh, ma'am ! you wouldn't send me awa^ 
for a thimble.'* 

Mrs. W. a thimble in my son's tobacco-jar, — that w the 
point. I fear that the poor child, despite the firmness of his 
principles — 

Susan {aside). 1 won't be sent away! {Aloud.) You 
won't see that it was all done for your benefit. 

Mrs. W. What benefit is it to me that — 

Susan. Easy enough. One has to search for ^hJrt on^ 
has lost ; and, in hunting, one often finds what one i* isbt 
looking for, ma'am. 

Mrs. W. So you have been playing the spy on Babfe? 

Susan. For his good. 

Mrsv W. And you have discovered — 

Susan. That he is in a fair way to disgrace himself. 

Mrs. W. (rm>/^). Babie .'* Disgrace himself.'* 

Susan. Mr. Ward was so imprudent as to fit up fhte 
ground-floor for him. 

Mrs. W. To give him better opportunities for sttidy; 

Susan. To let him go out nights after the lights are ©tft. 

Mrs. W. .To see his sick horse. 

Susan. Oh, yes ; his horse ! 

Mrs. W. He has no other pets. 

Susan. Women. 

Mrs. W. Babie goes to see women! 

Susan. And they return his visits. 
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Mrs. W. Susan ! I'll not believe it. {Cross L. fo fable.) 

Susan {cross r.). No later than yesterday I found one in 
his room, — a Miss Aurelia.. 

Mrs. W. You saw her? 

Susan. Face to face. 

Mrs. W. Oh, my poor Babie! Who would have be- 
lieved it? 

Susan (aside). I would. 

Mrs. W. Is she pretty ? 

Susan. Oh, yes ! 

Mrs. W. (up r.). This is awful. 

Susan. So it is, ma'am. And that isn't alL 

Mrs. W. (dawn c). What, more ! 

Susan. She is Mr. Skelter's friend as well. 

Mrs. W. Mr. Skelter's ! 

Susan. And he is fierce as a Hon, he is : if he knew that 
Master Harry — 

Mrs. W. (r.). This is frightful I We must at any cost — 

Susan. But how ? 

Mrs. W. That's it, how ? You see, I'm not used to these 
things. This is the first time — 

Susan. Suppose we ask Mr. Ward. 

Mrs. W. No, no ! He'd lau^h at me. I have so often 
vouched for Babie's innocence before him. And then, poor 
man, he is so incapable. 

Susan. What's to be done, then ? 

Mrs. W. (sitting at table r.). I have it ! Yes — this is 
the very thing. ( IVrttes.) 

Susan. And am I to go away, ma'am ? 

Mrs. W. (writing). No! I'll double your wages. 

Susan. Oh, thank yoti, ma'am ! 

Mrs. W. (writing address). Your conduct is worthy of 
encouragement. Persevere. (/Rising, and giving letter^ 
Tell John to carry this to Mr. Cram's ;*arid be quick. 

Susan (up c). Yes, ma'am. Ah ! here is Master Harry. 
(Aside.) Yes, I'll do all I can to save him, never fear. (Exit 
D. in F., allowing Babie to enter first.) 

Babie (aside). The hour of my appointment approaches, 
and I haven't a cent to pay the carriage. Charlie and Ati-nie! 
have eaten up my dictionaries. What's to be done ? (Down 

c.) 

Mrs. W. (aside). He looks guilty. (To c, aloud.) Un- 
happy child ! 
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Babie. What, mamma ? 

Mrs. \V. (settHi^ Mr. W.). Hush ! your father. 

Mr. W. {entering 2 E. L., aside). Here he is. {Aloud.) 
Aha, you rascal ! 

Babie. Well, papa. 

Mr. W. (l., seeing Mrs. W.). No. Not before your 
mother. 

Babie {aside). What the deuce is up now, I wonder ! 

Mr. W. {aside). It wouldn't be the correct thing. {Aloud.) 
I think you said you were going out, Mrs. Ward. 

Mrs.'W. Oh, no ! I thought you were. 

Mr. W. Not I. Tve just come from reading the morn- 
ing papers at the club, and sha'n't go back till the evening 
ones come out. 

Mrs. W. (r., aside). What a father! Oh, if he didn't 
always have his nose in a paper ! 

Mr. W. (l.). You were saying — 

Mrs. W. Nothing. I'm going out. {Aside.) Once 
married happily ! {Exit 2 E. l.) 

Babie (C. to r.). I ought {aside) to be keeping my ap- 
pointment with my cousin. If I could only raise some out 
of father ! 

Mr. W. Come here, sir ! I want to have a little serious 
talk with you. 

Babie {to l., aside.). This doesn't sound very promising. 

Mr. W. So, my huck. {Aside.) No, that style won't do. 
{Aloud.) Now, look a-here, Babie. {Aside.) That's not 
severe enough : I can do it better seated. {Sits on sofa 
L., aloud.) Young man, I — {At a loss.) 

Babie {aside). What is to pay now ? 

Mr. W. {rising, asid). After all, this is more imposing. 

Babie. Well, papa ? 

Mr. W. Oh, \es! {Aside.) It is more difficult than I 
thought. Ah, this is It. {Aloud.) I certainly^ am not a 
father — 

Babie. You are not a father, papa ! 

Mr. W. Listen to me, sir. I am not a father — {Aside.) 
How shall I say it } 

Babie. I can help you. You are not a generous father. 

Mr. W. None of your impertinence, sir. At last, m-m — 
{Aside.) This will do. . {Aloud.) So, you scapegrace, your 
moon is at the full, eh ? 
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Babie. Moon! 

Mr. W. Don't pretend innocence* The second pibase. 
I know all. (Crosses R.) 

Babie (l., aside). Discovered! {Aloud,) What all do 
you know, papa ? 

M R. W. AU about that woman. 

Babie (aside). Can Diana have discovered hersell? 

Mr. W. About Aurelia, as she calls herself.. 

Babie. Ah, Aurelia! (Aside,) I breathe again. His 
all is only a third part. (Aloud,) And you allow that to 
annoy you.'* 

Mr. W. Well, I like that. 

Babie. But, papa, I am twenty-two, and at that age- — 

Mr. W. No age excuses sucn conduct; And your ex- 
aminations — 

Babie. Oh ! I shall pass them. 

Mr. W. You never can win fame dawdling in my lady's 
chamber. 

Babie. But I don't expect — 

Mr. W. (r.). But I do, sir. Work- hard when yott ai*e 
young, if you wish to achieve renown in yowr age. 

Habie (l.). Well, papa, you know you ace oot reoowoed, 
and so — 

Mr. W. Oh ! I'm no model for you.. 

Babie. Ah ! I know that when you. were a youag. fellow, 
you — 
• Mr. W. Never! 

Babie. Oh, papa ! they talk about it now, and — 

Mr. W. Oh ! they talk of it, eh ? (Chuckles,) 

Babie. Yes, indeed, and —r 

Mr. W. You are talking nonsense, sir. Then I was. not 
your father, but now you are my son. (Cross l.) 

Babie (cross r.). Why, then, since I am your soa. why 
can't I do as you used to do when you were not my father } 

Mr. W. Do you dare bandy words with me, sir? This 
is the result of modern education. 

Cram (etitenng d. in p.). Why, gentlemen, what is the 
matter ? (Down c.) 

Babie (to him c). Cram, papa forbids my falling in love. 

Cram. That's very severe. 

Mr. W, (dra^ng him L.). See here, Mr. Cram, you are 
a man. of principle : tell me if I am too harsh. 
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Cram. I shall take pleasure — 

Mr. W. This boy, then, instead of pegging away at his 
books, has been making a fool of himself over women. 
Naturally, I don't like this. Now, do try and make him 
listen to reason. 

Cram. That presents no difficulty. {Cfoss to Babie ex- 
treme R.) 

Babie {i(nv to him). What did papa say ? 

Cram (partially audible to Mr. W.). iHe says, study the 
statutes, and don't make a fool of yourself. 

Babie. Oh ! that's very well, but a fellow can't always be 
tied to his mother's apron-strings. 

Cram. That's very true. 

Babie. Tell him so, then. 

Cram. No difficulty. {Goes extreme l. to Mr. W.) 

Mr. W. (/<?a/). Well.? 

Cram. He say is he don't want to be always tied to his 
mother's apron-strings. 

Mr. W, Oh ! well, if he'll promise not to associate with 
these women, I'll allow him a certain freedom. 

Cram. Precisely. (To extreme vt.^ 

Babie. Well.? ' 

Cram. He says he'll allow you a certain freedom in the 
way of associating with these women. 

Babie. But that's all 1 ask. {Going i..) Ah, papa ! that's 
very good of you; and, in return, I'll pledge myself not to 
flunk a single examination. • 

Mr. W. If 1 thought >ou wouldn't, I'd — 

Babie. Only, papa, to do that, you must increase my 
allowance a little. 

Mr. W. Wellj well. Only look to your behavior. (Go- 
ing c.) Mr. Cram, how much ought a young man to decent- 
ly spend on modest pleasures ? {^ABiki.. signals.) 

Cram {to c). 1 think that with {observes signals) fifty 
dollars a — 

Mr. W. Yes, yes, here are twenty-five. 

Babie {to c). Yes, papa, but Cram said fifty, — fifty. 
{Shows on fingers^ 

Mr. W. {counting). Ten, twenty, twenty-five; but I want 
a strict account of your expenses. 

Babie. Yes, papa. {Goes up^ aside.) At last I have 
something to pay for the carriages. {Looks at watch,) By 
Jove ! nearly four. {Goes.) 
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Mr. W. Where are you going ? 

Babie. To look over my lessOn with Chariie ; he expects 
me. (Winks.) By-by, Cram. (Aside.) What luck! in a 
quarter of an hour I'll be with her. 

(Exit R. I E. Cram r.) 

Mr. W. (to L.). I hope now to be undisturbed. 

Mrs. W. (outside). How, Mr. Cram here ! 

Mr. W. (l.). My wife ! Don't allude to this before her. 

Cram (r.). Mr. Ward, you may rely on me, 

Mrs. W. (entering 2 e. l.). Ah, Mr. Cram, I've been 
awaitine you so impatiently ! 

Mr. W. (going up). 1 shall have to leave you. I want to 
send John to buy the evening papers. (Exit D. /// F.) 

Mrs. W. (down l. to sofa^ aside). What a father ! (Aloud.) 
Sit down, Mr. Cram. I wish to speak with you concerning 
my son. 

Cram (coming l., sits). Ah .•* 

Mrs. W. Alas! 1 have been very much troubled about 
him. 

Cram. His health has not appeared to me — 

Mrs. W. I told you yesterday, I believe, that I delivered 
him to you pure and unsullied. 

Cram. But, madam, do you not find him to be all you 
desire t 

Mrs W. Oh, these boys ! Babies, always babies to us ; 
yet while we see nothin^: — 

Cram. Their beard is growing apace. 

Mrs. W. I discovered to-day, Mr. Cram, his connection 
with a woman, one Miss Aurelia. 

Cram (aside). Ah ! it was Aurelia. (Aloud.) Yes : I met 
her here in his room this morning. A beautiful and distin- 
g^uished-looking blonde. 

Mrs. W. I'm not surprised. He has good taste, the 
little scapegrace, and then he is so fascinating ! 

Cram. And how, madam, can 1 assist you ? 

Mrs. W. Aid me in gettinjj rid of this woman. For, Mr. 
Cram, she has a fierce, bloodthirsty lover, who, if he once 
discovered that Babie was his rival — 

Cram. I must confess, madam, that I am better skilled 
in instructing young gentlemen in law than in — 

Mrs. W. At least you can lecture him : I dare not. It 
is a delicate subject for a mother. 
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Cram. Ah ! there is nothing too — 

Mrs. W. Yes, yes-. But, if you would? be kind ewstogh 
to hunt up this Woman, I am quite sure — 

Cram. I, madam ! I never did such a thing: {^fses:) 

Mrs. W. I do not ask you to be at any expense. 

Cram. My means would not pernlit that: But even if 
they did — - 

Mrs. W. You need have no fear of compromisitig your- 
self in the eyes of your wife, since you have not seen her 
for two years and a half. 

Cram (^oes r.). Pardon me, madam : orrly reoen% I met 
her, elegantly dressed, face to face. Aiid tm&« mecftmg has 
exasperated me. 

Mrs. W. Are you sorry yon left her? 

Cram. Oh, no ! but because I've beeci paying her P»o 
hundred dollars a year. 

Mrs W. All the more reason why you shoald not refuse 
to perform a service 1 can so gladly requite. 

Cram. Oh, madam! I assure you personal interest — 

Mrs. W. I am sure of that. Do you know wh^re she 
lives ? 

Cram. My wife ? 

Mrs. W. No, Miss Aurelia. 

Cram. Oh ! I can find out that from my pupils. They adi 
know her. She's particularly fond of law-studeifttsf; But, 
madam, once there, what am I to say to her? 

Mrs. W. Haven't your pupils given you any Mftts^ How 
to proceed ? 

Cram. I only know that usually the best argu««etits with 
such persons are presents. 

Mrs. W. (rising, going to cabinet L.).- Yes, yoa are ri^ht. 
Here, Mr. Cram, here is all 1 have left of my housekeeping 
allowance. {Down^ gives it.) 

Ck\u (rising). But Mr. Ward — 

Mrs. W. Oh! I'll starve him into giving more. Why 
not .'* He is so stingy ! Buy with this a bracelet or locket, 
and give this Miss Aurelia. Explain to her that it is a par^ 
ing gift, and beg her, in my name, to leave Babie alone in 
the future. 

Cram {pocketing money). It shall be as you desire. 
{Astde^goiug R.) I'll make the present in my own name. 1 
can't bear to drag a lady's name into suck a transaietiofl. 
Besides, who knows what may come of it .** 



Mrs. W. (up l.). I must leave yoH, Mr- Cram : .make 
haste, and stQp,at.nQthing. (£x:/t D,.in f.) 

Cram. You shall be satisfied, madam. 

Mrs. S. (entering i e. l., as.ide). Nobody h^re. Ah, yes ! 
th,e tutor, 

Cham (aside). Hallo ! Aurelia-here ? 

Mrs. S. (to c). I beg you, sir, not a word. 

Cram. Unhappy woman ! These. are. sacred thresholds 
which jou ought never to C50ss. 

Mrs. S. I don't understand you. 

Cram (to c). All is discovered. 

,MrS. ,S., Everything.^ •,. 

Cram. Your relations with Master Harry are known. 

MRS.,S..(«j/Va5?). Heavens! (7^r.) 

Cram. His father, mother, every one knows. It's in the 
papers. 

Mrs. S. Oh, I shall faint! (Faints, arm-chair K.) I'm 
going — 

Cram. That's just what J want. But I don '.t want you 
to go in that way. (/It tending to her,) Come, be good, go 
away. You shall be handsomely rewarded. 

Mrs. S. -Rewarded.' 

Cram. You'll see, you'll see. But go away. Wh^t if 
^ny one were to discover you in such. a situation? 

Mrs. S. (rismg). You are right. I must recover niyself. 

Cram. Hallo, here's somebody coming! 

(Skelter heard outside d. in f.) 

Mrs. S. (aside). My husband ! (Faints in Cram's arms.) 

Cram (holding her). Oh, Lord, here's a fix! 

Mrs. S. Qh, save .me ! 

Gram (running l. with her). That's not so easy. Ah ! 
the private stair. (Goes r.) 

Mrs. S. Nq, no, not there ! 

Cram. Somebody's coming! Ah, this room! (Goes L., 
aside.) I never would have believed her so cowardly. (Car- 
ries. her into 2 E. L.) 

Mr. S. (entering D. in f.). Aurelia was not at home, at 
least so her maid told me. (Down l..) 

Cram (re-enters). Mr. Skelter, you are just in time. 
(Down R.) 

Mr S. Why! what's up? 

Cham (/^> c,). Sh ! I'll tell you : She is in there. 
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Mr. S. Who is there ? {Comes c.) 

Cram. Master Harry*s friend, who is come here to seek 
him. 

Mr. S. There's cheek for you. 

Cram. And, learning that his family knew of their inti- 
macy, she goes and faints away. 

Mr. S. Really! 

Cram. And 1 want you to help me get her out. 

Mr. S. Willingly. Indeed, I'm not sorry to get a chance 
to see her. {Goes up i.,) 

Cram. Sh ! somebody's coming ! (71? r.) 

Mr. S. {to Susan, entering d. in f.). What do you want, 
Susan ? 

Susan {^ith bundles). I'm bringing these parcels for 
Mrs. Skelter. {Goes R., tabie.) 

Mr. S. Has my wife got back.'* 

Susan. Yes, sir. {Goes l.) 

Mr. S. {aside). This is awkward. 

Susan {opening i e. l.). She's not in her room, though', 
sir. 

Mr. S. {relieved). Ah ! that's better. 

Susan. Oh ! she is probably with Mrs. Ward. {Up R.) 

Cram. Mrs. Ward went out there. {Points 2 e. r.) 

Mr. S. Leave us now, Susan, and see that we are not 
disturbed. 

Susan. Yes, sir. {Aside.) I wonder what they are up 
to now. {Exit 2 E. R.) 

Cram (/// c). Now — 

Mr. S. Wait till I secure every thing. {Goes to 2 E. r.) 

Babie {entering i E. R., aside). Diana didn't keep her 
appointment. What could have delayed her? Ah, her hus- 
band ! 

Cram {down l.). Ah ! here you are, Master Harry, If 
you only knew — 

Babie (r.). Knew what 1 

Mr. S. {up c). Your friend is there. {Indicating 2 E, L.) 

Babie. My friend ! 

Mr. W. {entering d. /;/ F.). His friend! 

Babie {aside). Papa ! 

Mr. S. {aside). What! he here! 

Cram {aside). All up now ! 

Mr. W. a lady in my room! What does this mean.^ 
{Goes to 2 e. l.) 
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CrAxM (up L.). Oh ! Mr. Ward — 

Mr. S. {up L.). I say, cousin — 

Mr. W. Let me go, gentlemen. {Enters 2 E. L. ; Mr. S. 
and Cram down L.) 

Mr. S. {to Babie). You're fixed. 

Babie. But how did this come about ? 

Mr. W. {re-enters^ aside). It's Diana. {Shuts door vio- 
lently.) 

Cram. Well! 

Mr. S. Did you see her ? 

Mr. W. Yes, yes: I've seen hen (Ti? Babie*) Oh, you 
Don Juan! 

Cram (l.). Don't agitate yourself, sir : he won't do it any 
more. 

Babie (r.). But, papa — ^ 

Mr. S. {up c). Well? what's all this fuss about i^ It was 
inevitable. The second phase, you know. 

Mr. W. (/// L.). Oh, yes, the second! {Aside.) How 
blind the min is! {Aloud.) Gentlemen, do all of you jjo 
away: 1 will attend to thisl.idy ; 1 alone must see her. You, 
Skelter, go to your room. (7<? Bauie.) You, sir, go to your 
studies. I will explain myself later. Come, come, will you 
go? 

Mr. S. I'm going! {Comes l.) ■ I'm gomg..- {Exit 

X E. L.) 

Babie {to c, meeting Cram, low). Do me a favorj Cram : 
take my twenty-five dollars, and buy her a little present,-and 
tell her it's all up. 

C.ram {takes money ^ aside). More money! That makes 
two for her. 

Babie {to r.. aside). Poor Aurelia ! {Exit i e. r.) 

Mr. W. You, Mr. Cram^ go into the dining-room, and 
keep my wife and Susan from — 

Cram (c). Very good, sir; but I have a commission to 
execute with Miss Aurelia. 

Mr. W. {iside^ down l.). Ah, yes! the other. AH right, 
we must break off with her also. {Aloud.) Here is my 
purse: you will buy her a little present, and take it to her 
immediately. 

Cram {taking pu'S'\ aside). That makes three.. Really, 
this is quite like a subscription. (Exit D. in F.) 

Mr. W. {up L.). Oh, these boys ! {Opens 2 E. i-.) - Come 
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out, madam, come out ! {Aside, down R.) This is the third 
phase. {Aloud to Mrs. S.) Oh, fie ! (Mrs. S. enters 

2 E. L.) 

Mrs S. (down c). Oh, Mr. Ward, I beg you, don't 
expose me ! 

Mr. W. Softly, softly: your husband is there. {Indi- 
cating I E. L.) 

Mrs. S. My husband ! He is the cause of all this. 

Mr W. Ho.w! 

Mrs. S. 1 discovered this morning that he was receiv- 
ing a woman in Babie's room. 

Mr. W. («.9/V/^). He too! 

Mrs. S. Then I lost my prudence : I wanted to revenge 
myself. (Mr. W. makes gesture.) But I am not so bad as 
that, I swear to you — 

Mr. S. {outside). Well ! 

Mr. W. In a minute. I'm getting her away. — Come, 
come! if anyone were to see you in this situation. 

Mrs. S. {aside). Ah,, what a lesson ! 

{Exeunt d. in F.) 

Mr.'S. {enters i E. l., and looks in 2 e. l.). Gone! 
What a pity! Fd like to have seen her. 

Cram {entering 2 e. r.). Can I conie in? 

Mr. S. Yes, the bird is flown. What were you doing 
there } {Both down c.) 

Cram. Mr. Ward requested me to keep away his wife, 
and — 

Mr. S. Aha! I see through it. The old rat! 

Cram. But what impudence she displays, this Madame 
Aurelia ! 

Mr. S. Aurelia? 

Cram. Yes: that was she in there. I saw her down 
stairs this morning, you know. 

Mr. S. Aurelia there ! 

Cram. Why not ? 

Mr. S. But — oh ! it was me she came to see, no doubt. 

Cram. Eh ! 

Mr. S. Certainly : Aurelia is not Babie's friend, she is 
mine. 

Cram. Oh ! you know her ? 

Mr. S. Once in three months. 

Cram {aside). They both have the same, then. {Aloud,) 
My congratulations. I never' saw so attractive a blonde. 
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.MR.tS. &»itaette,yciu^meaQ. 

Cram, i^^at alh'blonibe. 

Mr. S. I assure you, she's a decided brunette. 

Cram. You're joking, for I can swear shels an jequally 
decided blonde. f 

Mr. S. I sAa// swear directly if this ^ckes en : will you 
try to teach me her coniplexion ? 

Cram. Perhaps.shej^basihean:bleached. 

M R. S. She rhasnit ihaxl lUme. She ;nras ;-daEk ^^tthis ^moni- 
ing. 

Cram. I saw her light. 

M». S. Eyes 'blaclcT 

Cram. Blue. 

Mr. S. "iJeriiigure.'* 

Cra'M. Slender. 

Mr. S. No: buxom. 

Cram. AVell,'if23n)^£air?heribuai0in-— 

Mr. S. Then it's not Auirelia,«tfiter;sm. ^y Jove, :I fcanH 
make tbfs out ! Mil ll mo^i^rtllli ought :. I have iher picture. 
{Shows photograph.) Now we can easily 'settle ithis. 

Cram {taking photograph). Let us see. {£.o0kingyaaide,) 
My wife ! 

AiR.6. Wetil 

Cram. Is this Aurelia.? 

Mr. S. To be sure. 

Cram. Aurelia, your friend Aurelia ! 

Mr. S. Yes. 

Cram {turning it ^seuer). Yes, here is an umscription. 
That's enough. {Puts it in pocket, goes «.) 

Mr. S. Come now, give meibadknnyipiGtuye. 

Cram. Never! 

Mr.!S. ^hatf 

Cram. Never ! I tell you, 

Mr. S. By what right, may'I aisk, #ow«>u — 

Cram. By what aright? .^he isniy wife!* 

Mr. S. Your wife ! {itails back l.) 

Cram. Fanny Osainito:me.; Aurelra to^evevybody«2^,nt 
seems. 

Mr. S. Mr. Cram, I assure you, il have never — 

Cram. Don't defend yoursjeif, .don^t adefend yourself: if 
ypu only knew how muchipfaiasiiieTfhi6;gi«es^aie! (£?«MMir>c.) 

Mr. S. Eh! 
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Cram. At last 1 have material for a . divorce-suit, and 
reason for stopping that allowance; What a saving ! Wliat 
joy J 

Mr. S. He's mad! 

C'RAM. (coming L,.^ and taking arm). Gome. 

Mr. S. Where? 

Cram. To my lawyer's. 

Mk, S. {getting away). To a lawyer's ! . 

Cram {pulling). Come, you won't escape me. 

Mr. S. {seeing Mr. W. enter d. in f.). Ward I Not a 
word before him, I pray you. 

Cram. Very well! but you shall come nevertheless. 
{Gojs r.) 

Mr. S. {aside). The deuce ! Pm in a nice fix. {Sits L.) 

Cram {aside r.). What a lucky chance ! {Sits K.y rubbing 
^ands.) 

Mr. W. {comins^ down c, aside), Diana is to come back 
as if nothing had happened. But what a fright I have had ! 
What a fright! {Aloud.) Hallo, Skelter, what ails you? 
{Goesi..) Why, Skeiter! 

Mr;S; What?. 

Mr- W. What's the matter? 

Mr. S. Nothing, nothing! why do you ask? {Rising.) 
Is she gone? 

Mr. W. Who? 

Mr. S. The lady. 

Mr. W. Aurelia? Oh, yes ! ^he's gone. 

O^PiHi {rising YL.). It wasn't Aurelia. 

Mr. W. {to C). Eh ! 

Cram. Aurelia, do you say ? 

Mr. W. Certainly. 

Cram. Allow me. It was not Aurelia who was here. 

Mr. W. But — 

Cram. No-: I knew her very well, 

Mr. S. {low /^ Mr. W:). She's his wife. 

Mr. W. His wife ! Bless my soul ! 

CrAm. There isn't the least resemblance. 

Mr. W. Between whom ? 

Cram (r.). Between the two. ' 

MR. W. (c). The two what? . 

Mr. S. (l.). Why, the two women. . 

Mr. W. There were two women in my room? 
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Cram. I only put one in there, and she wasn't my wife. 

Mr. W. But I never said she was. 

Cram. She whom I held in these arms was slender and 
a blonde. 

Mr. W. {aside). O Lord ! (A/oud.) Cousin, I assure 
you — 

Mr. S. What then? 

Mr. W. That Mr. Cram — {T(? CRAi/L, iow,} For God's 
sake, agree with me. 

Cram. Eh ? 

Mr. S. So, cousin, it is you who havie something — 

Mr. W. I ? 

Mr. S. You are agitated. 

Mr. W. Not at all. 

Mr. S. Why, you even tremble. 

Mr. W. Why should I tremble.'* 

Mr. S. That's exactly what I would like to find out. 
{Seeing Mr. W. signal to QKKm^ Now, what the deuce 
does that mean .<* 

Mrs. W. {entering 2 e. r. with Susan). Is Diana here? 

Mr. W. (/7J/V/4 OLord! 

Mr. S. Why, I thought she was with you. 

Mrs. W. . Oh, no ! {To fireplace) 

Mr. W. She is out, been out ever so long. 

Susan {up c). Why, 1 just saw her cross the street. 

Mr. W. {aside, c). The idiot ! 

Mr. S. {overhearing^ aside). Ha, a suspicion! {Aloud.) 
Mr. Cram, you said the person concealed here was a slender 
blonde. 

Mr. W. No, no! 

Cram. Why, yes, she was. 

M R. W. {asi'ie). You ass, no ! 

Mr. S. {aside). I understand all. {Aloud.) Hang every 
thing an inch high ! That scoundrel of a Babie ! {O'p C. ; 
Cram toL.) 

Susan {to fire). Scoundrel ! 

Mrs. W. What has Babie done to you ? 

Mr. S. What has he done ? Oh ! you know very well. 

Mrs. W. {aside). Has he heard that Aurelia — 

Mr. S. I'll have. his life. {Down c, Mr. W. to R.) 

Mrs. W. Kill Babie on account of that creature ? 

Mr. S. a creature ! My wife ? 



Mrs. W. iOnii'Su&Aai, Your wile I 

Cram (l., aside). His >3wi£e:? 

Mji. W. (R.). Oh ! liiligive iyQu>in.} su<»diit0Kas nat^he. 

Mr. S. Pooh, pooh, sir! you are as white as milk. 

M.R. W. lt!s my .natural color. 

Mr. S. It's a lie, sir. But where is he?. where i« he? 
Aha ! in his cursed ground floor. (Joshes up c.) 

Mr. W., Mrs. W.,a«^if "Susan. ¥ou mustn't go stliere. 
{All up : Mrs. W. bars way : he hurls ii£r mvto 'ku^oiHi^yS 
arms, and exit D. in F.) 

Cram. HiUo! Hf'e (escaping, .ftudithe affidavit. (JJpc,) 
Hallo ! hold on, sir! {Exit tunning d. in F.) 

Mrs. W. {in chair R.). Oh, h£^tgQne .1o:mttrder >Babie ! 

Mr. \V. {in arm-chairs). Tell him tO;Come up. Speak 
through the tube. 

Mrs. VV. To be sute. {ITo tube) i0h ! .1 havenH ithe 
breath to sound the ^whistle. .{Fatls-bn^ in.ahair) 

Mr. W. O woman ! vyou .are good ifor .nothing in .eta. 
emergency. ( Tries to whistle in tube, but sta^^rs.back ^io 
chair,) Alas ! I ha^uenU either. 

Susan. I can do it. (/;/ iaite) Your iGousin is ^alter 
you: come up byitheiprivate-way. 

Mrs. W. If he only iheard! {To Mr. W.) ^But *pray 
explain all this,-sir. 

M r. W. ( groatiM^g). il »Q«ght Ho < have ^nown Jit all dief ere- 
hand. Skelter warned me. 

Mrs. W. .0f ^hat ? iTrhat heioned ihis ^ifc ? 

Mr. 'W. The thr^eiphaaes. 

Susan (l.). Here he is ! {All rise.) 

Babie {entering i e. r., running). What the deuce is the 
row? 

M:k.^.{ falling on his neck). Unfortunate ':bay ! ladan't 
getachanae to bieathe before — (Baih a little :4ip>Ci) 

llAhiE (clioJted), I>say,papa, it's d who can't Ibreatlie. 

Mrs. W. {to the rescue). Would you strangle tthe Uaat »Qf 
the Wards ? . 

Susan {pulling by ^ .''^s coat-tails). ^Donltioarry on aQ,5«ir. 

Mr. W.^R.iC,). :Skelter4cn owe Jill. 

Babie (c). By Jove ! 

Susan {4ip c). Escape u*hile vou (sin. 

Babi^. iQh !. il!m:nbt.afraidjor him. 

Mrs. W. (l. c). But hellliklll jrou laceiacfih^. . 
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Babie. Pooh ! 

Susan. He's a perfect tigrtr. 

B^BT. EkfirY f€«r, ifrnmiYYafy ttgers-^ 

Susan {up c). Sh ! some one i*iiT the entpf! 

Babie. He's coming,, is- he t 

Wks, W. Yes? hide* yourselfe Conceal yourself some- 
where. 

Mr. W. No, no: it*s owly GfearM-e.- 

Charlie {entering D. in P.). GoodJ-affternoon, everybody. 
I came to g'^ Harry to come. — 

Susan. And hunt up some mtJre women ? (l. of d&or.) 

Charlie. Women! {^.ofdiwr.) 

Babie. You haven't heard, then ? 

Susan. Somebody's coming. 

Mrs. W. It's the tiger! 

(Tharlie. Now, by all that's mysterious ! What tiger ? 

M'KS. W. Quick, hide, Babie! 

Mr. W. No, no: it*9 Cramv 

Cram {entering D. in F., pale and considerably funt&ed). 
Lord deliver us ! 

Mr. W. Where's the other ? 

Cram {do^n l.). He's mad, — staerk^ staring mad: he 
has toppled over bed, bureau, chairs, every thing in the room-, 
mcluding me. 

Mrs. W. Where is> he now. > 

Cram. Below; but he won't stay long, so look out for 
yourselves. 

Mrs. W. O Mr. Cram ! what shall we do ? 

Cram. If we could only make him' believe it was some^ 
body else ! 
f^ All. But how? 

Cram. Put another blonde in his wife's place. He has 
no proof, you know. 

Susan. Another woman ! {Aside.} An ideai ! {Down r.) 
• Cram. Unfortunately my wife won't do. 

Charlie {at d. in f.). Here he is. 

Susan (r., low). Agree to all I say, and I'll save you. 
{'Aloudi) No, ma'am, I won't stay another minute in this 
house. • 

Mr. S. {at D. in F.). Ah-h ! Here he is ! 

Susan. For I won't exposie myself' to any new affront 
from your am's fri'eiid^ 
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M-Bi, S, {aside). What's this? 

Mrs. W. My son's friends ? 

Susan. To be sure ! The woman who was here, a minute 
ago. (Aside.) Say something. 

Mrs. W. But this woman is not — 

Susan. Indeed ! Does an honest woman give her pic- 
ture to every young man ? Here's her photograph which I 
found on his table. (Charlie down.) 

Mr. S. {aside). What does this mean ? 

Charlie {seeing). Annie's picture ! {Aside,) 

Babie. Shut up ! {Both ditwn r.) 

Susan (l. to Cram). Mr. Cram knows her. He saw her 
here. {Low.) Say it's the same. 

Cram {taking photograph). Surely it is she: 

{Svs AN up to Jire.) 

Mr. S. {down l.). Let me see it. {Looking.) Don't know 
her. {To Cram.) Is this the person who was in that room ? 

Cram. Oh, yes ! the same. 1 recognize her perfectly. 

Mr. W. (c). So do I. 

Mr. S. (l.). She is a blonde. But why didn't you tell 
me. 

Mr. W. It's a woman who has a reputation to keep; 
otherwise — 

(Charlie and Babie laugh, and exchange looks.) 

Mrs. S. {entering t>. in f.). I declare, I thought I never 
should have finished. {Down c) 

All {aside). His wife. (Mrs. W. l. on sofa.) 

MV..S. {aside). My wife ! Now we shall see. {Conducts 
her to Cram, l.). You don't bow to this gentleman. 

Mrs. S. Certainly not. I don't know him. 

Cram. This is the first time I have had the pleasure; of 
seeing the lady. 

Mr. S. Indeed ! (Mrs. S. sits by Mrs. W.). 

Susan {aside ^p R.). Saved ! 

Cram (l.). My turn now. {Low, pointing to Mrs. S») 
Who is that lady, whom I don't know ? 

Mr. S. My wife. 

Cram. Oh ! — it's — yes — well, will you come with me 
to my lawyer's } •• : '! 

Mr. S. Never ! 

Cram. Shall I tell your wife about — 

Mr. S. No, no ! I'll come whenever you like. 
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Ck AM (asz{fe). I'll save that allowance yet. 

Mrs. S. (/<? Mr. S.). Mrs. Ward asks the hand of my 
sister Matilda in marriage for Babie. (Babie an/f Charlie 
dus.) 

Mr. S. Agreed, (/ow to Mr. W.) All my scruples nre 
removed. He has proved himself worthy of matrimony hy 
my own stand:irds. Well, what did I tell you, Ward ? I he 
three phases. The chambermaids — 

Mr. W. The — ahem — Aurelias. 

Cram {grasping Mr. S.'j hand, and shakhig it) And the 
married women ! 
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AKER'S SELECTED LIST 
OP JUVENILE OPERETTA? 



Designed especially for Church, School^ and other AmAtezu^ Oi^gtuH 
isations. Complete, with all the music and full directions for 
performance. 

Orandpa*B Birthday. In One Act. Words by Bbxtbb Smith; 
music by 0. A. Whitr. For one adult (mala or female) and three 
children; chorus, if desired. Pkics, 25 Cents. 

Jimmy, The Newsboy. In One Act. Written and composed by 
W. C. Pakker. For one adult (male), and one boy. No chorus. 
Vei7 easy and tuneful. Pkice, 26 Cents. 

The Four-leafed Clover. In Three Acts. By Mary B. Hounb. 
For children of from six to fifteen years. Seven boys, seven girls, 
and chorus. Very picturesque. Price, 50 Cents. 

Beans and Buttons. In One Act. Words by Wm. H. Lepere; 
music by Alfrkd G. Uobyn. Two male and two female characters; 
no chorus. Very comical and easy. Prick, 50 Cents. 

Hunt the Thimble. In One Act. Words by A. G. Lewis; music by 
Leo R. Lewis. Two male, two female characters and small choiiis. 
Simple and pretty. Price, 50 Cents. 

Red Riding Hood's Rescue. In Four Scenes. Words by J. E. 
Estabrook; music by J. Astor Broad. Three male, four female 
characters and chorus. Price, 50 Cents. 

Golden Hair and the Three Besurs. In Five Scenes. By J. Astor 
Broad. Three adults (2 m., 1 f.), eight children and chorus. Music 
is easy, graceful, and pleasing. Price, 75 Cents, 

R. B. Porter ; or, The Interviewer and the Fairies. In Three 
Acts. Words by A. G. Lkwis; music by Leo R. Lewis. Six male, 
six female characters, and cliorus. Very picturesque and pretty. 

Price, 76 Cents. 

Gyp, Junior. In Two Acts. Words by Earl Marble; music by 
D. F. Hodges. Two males, one female (adult), three children and 
chorus. Very successful and easily prod uced. Price, 75 Cents. 

Alvin Gray; or, The Sailor's Return. In Three Acts. Written 
and composed by C. A. White. Ten cliaracters, including chorus; 
can be made more effective by employing a larger number. 

Price, 75 Cents. 



Catalogues describing the above and other popular entertain' 

ments sent free on application to 

WALTER H. BAKER & CO., 

THEATRICAL PUBLISHERS, 

•; Hamilton Place, - - BOSTON, MASS. 



NEW OPE RETTAS FOR CHILDREN. 

Odd Operas for Eyentie 

A Collection of Short and Simple Musical Entertainments for ChUdren. 

By Mrs. G. N. BORDMAN, 

iLUTHOB OF "The Kixodom op Mother (4oogR," "Motiott Sokob FOE thjb Sch] 

ItOUM/' **THB Tl:.MPEliAKCB CLAHIOM/' ETC. 



Complete with all the music and full Instructions for performance. Thlg collectii 
rongly i 
Uoability. 



strongly reooiumended for its simplicity, originality of idea, tuuefuluew and perfect 
bility. 



Prio« 



50 oenta. 



A GLIMPSE OF THE BROWNIES. A Musical Sketch for 
dren. For any number of boys. 

JIMMY CROW. A Recitation for a Little GirL 

MARKET DAY. An Operetta for Young People. Seven speaking ps 
and chorus. 

QUEEN FLORA'S DAY DREAM. An Operetta for Children. Si 

speaking parts and chorus. i 

THE BOATING PARTY. A Musical Sketch for Little Children. Thlrt 
boys and girls. , 

SIX LITTLE GRANDMAS. A Musical Pantomime for very Littli 
Children. Six very little girls. 

. A HOUSE IN TH^ MOON. A Recitation for a Little Girl. ! 



I . 



t 



ROBIN'S SPECIFIC; 

OR, THE CHANGES OF A NIGHT. 



Words by 
AMELIA SANFORD. 



Music by 
ADAM CIEBEL. 



For one adult and nine children from eight to sixteen years old, with eight very little bov 
and twelve little jrirU for Chorum. Three changes of ^eene, very easily arranged, costume 
Varied but aimpie uud readily procured. Very eifective and easily g^jtleu up. 



Price 



]i5 cents. 



I 



dialogues describing the above and other popular entertainments sent fret on appliocUion A 

WALTER H. BAKER & CO., 

THEATRICAL PUBLISHERS, 

S Hamilton PLice, - - BOSTON, MASS. 



%. J. PANKHIkL « CO., rniNTiHa, ass FRANKLIN sr BOSTON. 
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